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+58e971206 glad 's; 
Jl che 
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rItE, 


DUC 


: Go? 


ted to Now Royal Fri 5, "ill, , I have 
more than my ſhare of chat Vanity. But, l hope, 


the honour Z, ave of MA, will ex- 
cule my preſaryp __ ing I have 
produc'd in' Your Dury obliges 


me to low Se ale __ aſpir 'd. we 
I am very ſenſible, Madam, how much it is be» -A 

holding to Your Indulgence, forthe _—_— it had | 

in the, ting... our ProteCtion will-be no 

Wy yaa, HL Printing ; for all are ſo 

ambitious of making their Court ro You, that none 

can be ſevere to what youate pleas'd to favour. 

This univerlal (bmiſſion is. duero. 

the greatneſs of Your Rank and Birth; bur You 

have other Illuſtrious Qualities, which are much 

more ingaging, Thoſe wou'd bur dazle, didnot 

NL CNHOTY A'2 b thele | 


-- 


: As _ 2 4% * & P Wie of A = _ my - 
x AC A. Þt 
- N ' 


theſe really charm the Eyes. and Underſtandings 


of all who have 1 to approach You. 


Authors.on ps are never wanting 
to. publiſhe4'Þp; Paetons Virtues" ' 


and perfe&ions ; but Your Royal Highneſs's are ſo e 
minently known, thak!did 1 follow their Exam- 


pl kb ;nt.choſ ik [E,-- 
yobery faire in 


Proſe, which is ſo glorious a ſubje&t for Yerſe; in 


which hereafter if I ſhow more zeal chan. skill, is 


will-not griens ts rauch, Rich Ileſ pallinhde 
deſire robe eſteem'd'a Poer; tharto be thaubh 
21 2919 1491 Thilv 19 gonnign fY 
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periſh young, . | 

aneftr bkg the | 7 45 oi Ws 

A'lncky es nk of bY Rey 

Walk Fare f HP bed 
-4afreef, £4 bo 
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A Mie 0 
Nature wel. by and 


e193 


Þ 5 VY N. 


W Ft 
OTIS, ho Om 


ot 5 
Bo. 
« YL. Pg 


: * Db! F- 


k oF , 


Mrs. Loveit, 
Bellinda, 
. Lady Wigdvil, and 
-_ - Harriet kerDaugh- 
ter, 
Pert, 
and CWaiing Women, 


py Or ange-woman. FE-4a8- 4 
Three Slovenly Bulls. | 0 
T'wo Chairemen. 2” ra tip 
Mr. Smirk, NES m—R—_—_ | 

: Handy, « Valet de Chanbre, 0 
Pages, Footmen, &&o. | 
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ACT k- SCENE _ 


A Dreſſing mon «Tube Coored wh th To... 


Enter Dorimant in bis Gown hd Slopes, with 6 vein bi hand 
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made up, repeating Verſes. . wy 

A ain trop: 25 

dll inil ng aehons wo 
What a Is a in, ; 
Cold heat of the p.oner Þ, we i055 6 
It is a nature which 1 v1 
Here been la 0 pay, and have one i, th 
_— as much , ag ever Fanatick A 
he 8 
Have the ſame [hoowrtecall® es A © 
To her have had ders E CG fe aett * 2 


, *Fwill 
wart 


Kind enough. 


| Fe 1 py ng 
The next Clap he gers, wr Apo 
What Verai arc thoſe Cha me 
Handy. F bes ghs 
And ſwearing 


Dor, Go that over ow the Ela ket of 
Guts before her peck r= =o ce 
It is not that 1 love you | {: Exit Fandy. 
Than when 3, 4wk 4 I Fe ————— Ent: Or.. Wom. 


How-now double Fripe, ,what news | 
Or. Wom, News! Here's the beſt Rk. to Town | 


Morolng an was up is Four a Cleck this 
dought e \Cdgiows Market, 
Dor. The naſty refuſe.of vo 
De i Yoo aved DC Wake inc catit, Laſuce you 
"Tis all culFd ware. $ 
"Dor. The Citizens buy better ona Holiday i in their” 
Walk to Totnam. * 
Or. Wom, Good or bad teal one. I never knew you 
' Commend any thing, Lord wou'd the Ladies tad Tf We 
Heard you talk of em as Thave done: here 
Bid your Man give mean Angel. | [ Sets drm the-Erai. 
Der. Give the Bawd het Fryit again. 
-Or. Wom, Well, on my Conſtience; there preg: was the 
'Like of you. God's my life, had almoſt af 
To tell you, there is a young Gentlewoman - *' + | he | 
Lately come to Town with her Mother, thatis © 7*! © + © 
- -So taken with you, | 6 
Dor. Is ſhe handſome? 
Or. Wom. Nay, Gad there are few finer Women tel Te, 
But ſo. and a bugeous fortune they ſay, Here, 
Eat this Peach, it ere the alt tis 


Better Conan an Me Firm bf 
Dor, This'ine - Women C king the Pearh 4 

1s ſome —_ ill faſhion'd ney — who 

Not having above Four Dozen of Black hairy - - 

'On her head, has adorn'd: ber baldneſs-with 

A large white Fruz, that ſhe may look ſparkiſhly ) - 


__ GY, 
ww 4 
WIR 


kn 


la the Fore Front ok 


Fool'd did ſhe ſay ? * 
Or. Wem. A COT. 
Too, and ate with head at 


So like yoU—— | Atv 7 184 "2 
ex Wh 6 | | 
Atty: Doriwant My Fi. may Jag, 7” On "37 Þ 
Or. Wom, Lord, hc hy ik he wen haye Cf 
Killing one an 
Med. Why do 


Come near you, you ' 


Think you fo im das 
Or. Wom. —— 

Him to help L 
Med. Make 


Go, you are at Botule. . 
Dope > Nays ere yo you OE ec 


In the Town again, except i 
Med. | ſhall ſee you hold 

Next Seſſions for Murder, | 

Shoomaker can take his Oi 


As honeſt as oor Siſters fc ps Hons» | 7 4.900) 


Pray pay te, not- WY c ; IO 
Abuſeme ſe, | have in honeter r way of living, M221 1 ; 
You know it. "at | 


Med. Was there ever foch >refly Bawd?- - 

Dor, Some Tades tricks ſhe bas, but ſhe makes dMends. 
When A $ in ow A hl pay bo me the 
Ladies na 

Or, worm. rp i 

Dor: That's @ Tire fign de fil OT have you. | 

Med," Where Fn phe 45g 

Or. Wom. They lodge. at my Houſe. 

Med. Nay, then.ſhe's in a bopeful way. 

Or. Wom, Good Mr. ſay your "leafire of me but 
_ heed how you affront my Houſe, ; 

od*s my life, in a hopeſuſ way * 

—_ Prithee, peace, what kind of Woman 's the Mother * 

Or. Wow. 'N pringh 7 pion Ty Lord how * 
She taſks dggiol the wild qomb men 0 the # 

Town; av fot your p ioks you an" 
Arrant Devil, ſhou'd The Dp, 0h >" 
She wow'd look if you pays Cloven foor 
Dor. Does ſhe know me ?* 
_Or. Wom, Only by hearſay, a Thooſiod horrid Stoties 
Have been eo her of yay, and the - ATI 
Believes *em all. 430-09 26 ff 9041-3:1 
Med, By thee Charatter, this ſhould be'the Famous $$ 
Lady Weedvil, and her Daughter Marvize. © F 14 
Or. Won, The Devil's in dia for gueſſing Ethitk, 
Dor. Do you know 'emF. 
Med. Both very well, the Mother $ agrett admirer of the 


Forms and Civilities of. the Jaſt A 
6 beallow'd to' *., 


Dor.. An antiquatet heaufy 
Be out. of hamour at the eaſbths * the preſear. 
— is a good account of the Mother, Pray 

at jis the Davghter ?- 

Med, Why, firſt ſhe's an Heirefsraltly rich,! 

Dor. And handſome? 

Med, What an alteration a Telve-month may ohave 
Bred in her ] know not, but a year ago - 
She was the beautifulleſt Creature Lever ſaw z 
A fine, eaſie, cleaf light brown © 


STINT : SS. OT) 


But 


Pb 2 1 yur 


1.8 Mee! & 546M Sw CA 


ips, with moiſture eve 
That look like the Provinc 

Freſh.on the Bulb; *ere the'M, Gow 1 Las 
Drawn vpthedew,” vn, IR out > I tl 


Dor. Rapture pre meet Rpt | NAS 30 Bi 7 
Or. Wom. May, lis you tree, wh +2 Wy 4 


She's a delicate Creature, »* net of gt Ang * Tow 
Dor. Has ſhe Wit 2 + bred 4993 Lowe W of 
Med. More chum uſd (in her Sox amd 23 mach malice | 'N 

Then ſhe's as wild as you'd wiſh ber, |. 239M 7s 1 Bag TIF 

And ob xeon inher nakes* - 9; ! kad, 

It ſo ſurpriſing, ,  .e6. # ' £06 =” you oy " 


Dor: Fleſh and blood cangot ou this 


And not long to know her 
Abd. tohderwhic . 


Upto Townyan old cannor-. ; od Io. $% "644 wy 
_—_— Ne and eg p 
Or. Wom, TY 


A Judge came to-vi 
She told, me did ſo anda. 
Saluted her, ſmack'd ſo hourtily,; 
It of 'em? - \ "QUAD arch 2177! it ny an 218 4 

Dor. Do'emright, 
Have not been wanting by | 
To countenancs the 


Rather give you 
Abus'd by that you fr 10U 
What you Gentlemen: ſay” 


63111921 I 


Much, but ſuch a dirty Fello 
Dor. - Give her Tex ſhilljn 4.28 
The young Gent | 4310 5% 
Acquainted with her. ; 23 yi! > 
Or. Wom. No#d OP, | 
Creature. Well/ 411761 A 
Med. Farewel #4} 


thea} oi"; bd aigga 
B2 Pis 


- 


Dorimant, when di 


- - 
» 


Ado we make a ſhift 6 dw gre together... 
Med. | wonder how her mj ent ty. Spiri deatx it. - 
Der, |I! enough on lia: _ [ never. knew ſo 
Violent a Creature. - 
Med. She's the moſt paiovatein ha kove, ard 
The moſt extravagaat in her Jealouſie of 
Any Woman | ever beard of. What Note is that ? 
Dor; Yr” =" ag by t0” kat thr _ the... 
Negle& | am guilty of. k 
Med. Prithee read'it; ©, 
Dor, No, but if you'll take the pains, you may... 


| Medley Yeads. 


Med. 7 newer was 4 Lover of. buſanefi, - but not het ju 
Racſon to bate 6, fn ov kept vue: theſe, ——— 
Fr sntend to br 
en obs pac * act 


your (onverſation, 
Forget all l bave ſuffer d redio abjen 
This buſineſs of Ge ry rom Fs 


With a Vizardat the Play-bouſe, r= 4% 
Had an Eye on you, If ſome malicious body 
Shou'd betray you, this kind note woy'd- hardly. 
Make your peace with her:: -/ 

_ I deſire no better. . 


—_— * wou'd her know it oblige you d- 


infinitely ; next tori coming to a good 
Underitanding with a new Miſtreſs, _— 


Llove a quarrel with an old'one, but the. - 

Devil's in'r, there has been ſuch a calm-in. 

My affairs of late, I have not had the pleafure- 

Of making a Woman ſo mych ay break; .. 

Her Fan, to be ſullen, as F110 

Theſe three:dayy: ts | 
Med. A very greatMigfortune,, ] ©. me hs Liove 

Miſchief well enough z to f ' = 

My ſelf Ill aboyt it pr:ſently, and though [+ 

Know thtrruckof- "ave lone; Millet her 

A raving, 1 —_ ten it a liztle-with Javtngon, 

Leave ber. in a:Fizo'the Mother; and be here | | 

Agaif before y'*are ready, 
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COn'y F 


: C - 
Fe - 


oh, "1a}] :nf1 


De. you y 

| tft c [ a> ? 4 Ee vor: | 

I think wich reic Aalicett a0. 39 F 
Ated: Whoithe Devils nite c 


Dor. Why the Vizard,t | 
Me with.. | 
Med: Does-he love miſchief ſo well 
es dere detec, teit lh jt 
ot CH e ou . 
The myſtery ; this Ma ad, Loi 7 A 
Cooflmaion' what yan Fea Gs © 4 
Swearing to x, nadenyitecdager - >, 
Make her a pr her face;: Le. 
With Lover; © a rl exon yep, IM 
And wou'd not have me do a barbarous 
Contriv'd a way togive. me a handſome occalion 4 
Med. Very good. < bot; <= 
Dor. She intends about an hour befoce me, this : 3 
Afternoon, tomakpi eos Gly Y 
The priviledge by feafon of a 
Between. 'em to talk of her © 
-— Med. * Ob, an intimate Fr 


Diſcourſe of me, and i raiher 
Tofſuch a hei NE STra 
Fitſt motionsof li fly £57-5% TG 14 
Urn we mih all che Bip "oh" £2112 4K 
As ſoonasever lenter , Aa<oancrs F i Jute 
Thus Pe Ars; [amo play þ = i a Sat 
Confeſs a all my R , W114 F ” 
DE Ia 6. 1 b&5% 
Her intolerable, tax her with the next Fop Lf ants 7 
That w_ into my ood, "and'in a buff. 55329G - { _ 
March away, flightcher and-leaveher |. | 1 welt, he. 
To be taken by whofocver thinksit worth: Tie $0 1 SHOP LR 
His time to lie down beſoreher-? +. | aero... 
Med, This Vizasdiis holly, Centr 
Makes her worthy of your <'Y Fe 


Enter Hagdy, $ = 
Dor. You tether, a Dag 6,4 p--- 


"3 I" 
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» - c .” A wh. "3. = 
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Looſe to the Wheel ab Fortune, - 


* How now youdrunken Sot 2? 


- oe Dear *. 
. 


"ob. 


He dung dom epacs nee: mw vi 1a tf 
Your waiting, I'le uncaſe youy (and t1 * T8 a 1d 587 
C2 + "Tv, 


Scal this, and let him run with it 
[Ex Handy and Footman. 


Med. Since F' rd, ona Quarrel, #& AC 

You ſend her this kind note 76 - 219-7 
Dor. To k epher at home in ecderts the bulneſ L1 

[To the Shoomaker.. 

Shoow. * Zbud, 6, you have noreaſonro talk | have | 

Not had a Bottle 0 Sack of yours in my Belly SAT 

Tho ; fs, 

he Or e Women your Nedghbours cake 
Notice what a Heathen are, and 
Deſiga to inform the Bi and have you burn'd 


_ Foran Atheift. 


Shoow, Damn her, Dun 2-hilh, if ber Husband does 1 | ; 
Not remove her, ſhe "ftinks' ſo, the Pariſh | i-avt3, 
Intend to indite him for a Nuſance. ' 4.1 

Med. I adviſe you like Friend, reform-your - | - 1142 
Life, you have brought the envy of the World =: 7 
Upon you, by living above your ſelf. | 
Whoring and Swearing are Vices t00 gentile 4 nodllat A 
For a Shoomaker, f"O .»1 

Shoom, * Zbud, I think you men of qualicy mill grow. Wo 
As unreaſonable as the Women; _—_— wou _ , 4 


logrofs the ſins o'the Nation; 

-Can no ſooner be wicked, bat rats. | 
At by their Betters. I ? 
- Dor. Sirrah, I'll have you ſtand i'the rilory | \y 

For this Libel. 1860» 


Shoom. Some of you deſerve. it, 1'm fare, there. 
Are ſo many of 'em, that our Jour prone adays 
Inſtead of harmleſs Mllads, fing 
But your dama'd Lampoons. | 
Dor. QurLampoons, you Rog? Y ; £400 
Shoom, Nay, Good Maſter, why houdoot you F718 
Write your own Commentaries as: ro ? k 
Hed. The Raskal's read, I percei 
Shoow, You know the old Uooey Ale and Hiſtory. 
Dor. Draw on my Shooes, Sicrab; -- - | 
Shoom, Here's a Shooe, 
Dor. Sits with more wrinkles that there are. 
la aa Avogry Bullies Forehead. - 


> - 
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To have 19 Ears whip! 


[0.4 yin 


« 431 166A 
Tx 4 wo by 57 & $i 
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Ale houſe beat your Whore, tad ER. 
Home in Triumph; * + 199797 og 
Sboom. .*Zbud, there'ynevef'# man 
A-Gentleman, with his Wite, NOOR 
I never mind her motions; ſhe never 
Into mine, we youre one to another 
Hate one another h , and&becaulſe 
; we have each of w 


To lie andſoak t 

Our ſeveral Settle. bed. * | Bs rs 
Dor. Give ea ones o {© IL ; 
Med. Not withbut he will promiſeto bloodyRthine; 0 Is 
- Shivows. wu rebw nook World for my; - 

Maſters honour; 1 wn; WEST by 37 WULD Fg er, 
Dor. Do riot m 
Shoom. Ts ph nk 

Ale tvoſe 72 
Don, My C [903 Vs X 7 
e Hed. Where ſhall we dinetod A 
Dor, Where youTeny: here 

Third man.* | | 
Bell, Your Servant Crathvaien: C1 ay: Sg © 44 IP i 
Med. Gentle Sir ; how will ou-anſwer this SS 22 

Viſit to your Reardon ? *ris'n0t k19228t 364 2 

Her int onſhou'd Company ; 

With men of fence, who wot tevllbagreaſcn. ; 
+ Belk: | do not fear her-pardon, d&you but {ig 

moan yeurs, for my Nnde Oowiſ late.” Pix 


4 ae Ew” LO. A AIG es nc... ER 
ot "= 
% 


|| 
(| 
| 
| 
| 


Me on my FRA. to 3h 

Med. You havea good it Mak, and that a contribute 
Much toward your wp conleſs 1 am”: - , 
But of an outward roaltiens ; pt to-bave.. + 
Doubts and Sera, 94 ip Love dry re no leſs 
Diſtrafting wy af" in 
Marriage, 1 r-Gits as | ride 
In my Coach, C ;Cacto with ao leſs ory:© than 
The mad, Fanatick does glory in Berblem. 

Bell. Becauſe Religion makes ſomerun mad, 
Muſt Live an At 

Med. 1s it not gredt indiſcretion for a man 
Of Credit, who may have. enough on 


"His Word, to ;0 and deal with 3 Who for 


_ ſums make <I> ate Ronde, 
e Judgments 
p on anthis Text, 


Prea ws Fi: 
Determin'd, and is 00 ho my Chuverſon... 
Dor. Leave your upneceſlary fidling; a Waſp > 1 
That's buzzing abouta Mans Noſe at- s 
Dinner is not Deo than thou act. 


4 who 57 __ bm. 
Hand.” You love to have your Clga Sato ang js 
Dor. 1 love to be welliUreſs'd, Sir : nt 7 "Ip 


No ſcandal to my underſtanding, 


 » land, Will you uſethe Eſſence or Orange Flower: Water? 


Dor. I will ſmell as | do to day, no oence 
Todthe Ladies Noſes. 
Hand, Youc pleaſure, Sir. 
Dor. Thata mans excellency ſhould lie in 
Neatl tying of aRibbqad, or a Crevat! how 
Garefal's nature ig.fucniſhing the World 
With acceſſary Coxcombs! 
Beſs. That's a mighty pretty Suit of yours, Dorimant. 
Dor. |1 am glad *t has your 4 <5.aup cnn 
Bell. No man in Town has a better Racys in 
His Cloaths than you have. 
Dor. You will-make me have an opinion of my Genius,” 
Med. There is a great Critick I bear in theſe matters 
Lately arriv'd piping kot from Paris, oY - 


Dor. Ho, that he pr ie imitation cf Aheyhet . Ry 
Quality of France. | | TA. 


And his looks are more 


A Ladies, when the lol's a Fon = _—_ 
Coach, or leans carelelly > 0 
Side of a Box i'the Playhouſe, YN : 


Dor. Heis a fon indeed of great acquired Folles: j 20 
Med, He is like many others, bebolding to | > 
Education for m himſoeminent a 7 
Coxcomby many a I " 
To the Walt, had their ind | 4 
_ w'd neither orgs 4.- : Ry 
ecding on *em. : B+. 
ww" He has been, as the ſparkiſh.word is, Brisk © _ 7-0 
Upon the Ladies ond he was yeſterday |  _ 
At my A— — gave Mrs, _ 
Loveit a Catal cf his Cook ont you 


Under the Character of a Complext Genteman, | 
ought to dreſs ; 


Who according to Sir Foplingy" 

Dance well, ——_— well, be! xg PeLow apr 

An agreeable voice for a Cha 

Be very Amorous, ſomething diſcreet,. '- Ob 5 

But not over Conſtant. 4 
many Pretty Ingredients to make an accomplite "i 

Perion, - "<0 
Dor. lam d he pitcht upon Zovels. Bogan it 4 
Bell. How ſo? « 
Dor. | wanted a Fopto layto bee Charge, and this 

[s as pat as may be. 
Bell. lam confident ſhe loves / 4" 


No man but 
-. PA's Ole re oonghto mike mein | 


Dor. The 
But that I am 
Rell Hark yo ngr i with b your leave Mr Mus 


> . 
- 4 
= 8 Ch . - 
. w l PR : _— 5 
Xs : Ama * o Ly A G *. 
5 AE "9 "95 TOW I © s 


7 


wes # 
[ IS 0 


| (12) 
'Tis only a ſecret concerning « fair Lady,...;.. -.- | : 
Med. Your good breeding Sir, gives-you tg6 much -trouble,, 
You might havg whiſper'd withoyt all this bf nu 
Ceremony, 
Bell. How Rand your affairs with Belbngda of late ? 


ROY [To Dorimant. 
Dor. She's 2 little Jilting Baggage. | 

Bell. Nay, I believe her uk enough, but 
She's ne're the worſe for your pyrpole ; ſhe was 
With yow yelterday im adiſguiſe at the Play. 

Dor. There we fell ont, and reſolv'd never to ſpeak 
Fo one another more. 

Bell. The Occaſion ? 

Dor. Want of Courage to meet me at the place appointed; 
Theſe young Women opmnnnd eving, as Much 
As the young Men do fighting at firſt ; 

But once enter'd, like them toy they all 
Turn Bullies ſtraight. 0: Enter Handy to Bellair. 

Handy, Sir, Your man without deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Bell. Gentlemen, I'll returg immediately. Exiu Bellair: 

Med. A very pretty Fellow this. 

. Dor. He's handſome, well-bred, avd by much the moſt 
Tolerable of all the young men that do not abound in wit. 

Med. Ever well dreſs'd, always complaiſant, and 
Seldom impertinent ; you and he are grown 
Very intimate I ſee, 

Dor. It is our mutual intereſt to be ſo; it 
Makes the Women think the better of his 
Underſtanding, and judge more favourably of my 
Reputation; it makes him paſs upon ſome for 
A man of very good ſenſe, and I upon others for a 
Very civil perſon, 

Mcd, What was that whiſper ?- 

Dor, Athipg that he wou'd faia have known, 

But I did not think it fit to tell him ; 
K might have frighted.him from his bohourable 
Intentions of Marrying. | ; 

Med, Emilia, give hex ber due, has the beſt reputation 
Of any young Woman about the Town; who. _* 

- Has beauty enough to provoke detraQtion z her Carriage 
Is unaffected, her diſcourſe modeſt, not at all cenſorious, 
Nor pretending like the Counterfeits of the Age. 

| Dor. She'sa diſcreet Maid, and I believe nothing can 
Corrupt her but a Husdagd. 
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The ſtate. ſhe was in | 
Advice, contribute __ $: "0 04 
Changing of her ers rg, . Ta [ Enter Bellair. | 
Dear Bellasr, by Heavens © © RY | F*. 
I thought we had loſt thee; men iglove. *.  * + - _— 
Are never 0 be reckon'd on wheni we won'd _ 3 
Form a Compaay. 
| Bell. Derimant, 1 am' undone, my man hax brought 4 
The moſt ſurpriſingnews i'the: World. = 
M:d. Some ſtrange misfortunes befalu your love. - "0 
Bell, My Father'came to Town laſt night, and'-* { 
Lodges i'the very Houſe where Emilia lies. A 
Med. Does he know it is with her yon are in love ? = 
Bell. He knows 1 love, but knows not whom, without 
Some officious Sot has betray'd me. - - X 
Dor. Your Aunt Townley is your, Confident, and favours 
The buſineſs. 
Bell, 11 do not apprehend any ill office from her. | 
I have received a letter, in which I anycommanded - 
By my Father to meet him at my Aunts this Afternoon ; 
He tells me farther, he has made a match for me, and bids 
Me reſolve to be ob:dient to his Wilt, of expe to 


Be diſigherite 

Med. Now Four timie, Baller, never had Lore fuck 
An opportunity of giving a generous: proof of his paſſion. - 

Bell. As how I pray ?. 

Med. Why, hang an Eſtate, marry E-4a.out of hand, | 
And provoke your Father to do what he oy r160 Sy 
*Tis but def) ings Seay maps 1 Fo 
To a pair of Goloſhoes, being out nb | 
When you meet your Friends, pointed at and pitied 
| Wherecever you go, by all the Amorous Fops x 
That know you, 4, your fate bb iomortsl, *® 

Bell, 1 cou'd find in hn bone; eſoly not to marry at al. 

ſpoils geadjeſt; und difappe 


Dor. Fie, fie, that v n 
The well-natw*d Town of an >ccaſion 0 


» 


gs Al. The ſtorm1 hates Glageapetes 
Iam ay 5 Rack gens haye no r 
Satisfied in what. fear; aa oe 
Dor.. At Langs, or Lockets, 
Med. At Longs let it be. 
Bell. 1?ll run and ſee Emilia, and inform my elf” 
How matters ſtand; if my. misfortunes are not 
 Sogreatas to make me unfit for Company, 


Enter a Footman with a Litter 


Dor. The Superſcription* $ riglit; For Mr. Dor:manc. 
Med. Let's ſee the very ſcraw!l and ſpelling of a 


True-bred Whore, 
Dor. I know the hand, the ſtile is irabi I aſſure you. 
Med, Prethee read it. | 
Dor. Rrads. 


f 


T told # 0u you did not love me, if you dud, 
You wou'd my pxrray..coy i 52-4 T4 
Have no money and am 


wy 
Pray ſend me a.G uynie ts for the Operieh. 
©  YourServant to Command; 


Med. Pray let the Whore have a "EL 
Anſwer, that ſhe may ſpark it in a Box, 
And do ara _— ke face of Qual 
Dor. She and perk up i'the face 1 
Is the Coach at. the Door ? q Toy 
Hand. _You did nat bid me ſend for it. 


Hay Sot. 
= Did you call-me, Sir ? 
Dor. hope you haye no juſt exceptiou to Re name, Sir? - 
Hand. 1 bave ſenſe, Sir. 
Der. Not ſo much asa Fly in Winter: 
How did you.come, Medley? . 


Pil be with you; _ [Exit Belair, . 


Footm, Here's a Letter, Sir. [To Dorimant. 


e Melly: 


Dor. Eternal Blockhead !* [Handy offers to go 0ut” 
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YC 1) Dag 2imT wu TAK 8 C07 
Lady Townly. Twone | 


pats 4 had L AG; 94 
Emil. I tremble with the 
Town. That'my Brother fonld make Hades | 
Very Houſe where y 23) 
Emil. *Twas lucky, we had timely 
People ta be ſecret, he mo 


Humour'd old a bon kh ERIE, BTR 222 27 W 
Town, He ever had ſmerking way "oe i apt. 
Emil. He calls me Rogue, elects brenn® HOTTIE 

And does ſo bepat me.,, - F-44006. 
Town. On my w ame 


M.... He has been very 
—_— my Reputation, and m 


[ amconfident he etal 
You are the Woman bh Sri Love YO 
Emu. Wiar hoo'd make fin then norm dat lod 2 
4 getny of $ _ MU AA TE TU 3} FEISTY E 5 07 
own. a 'a erin elf.. 1.7 
It may be i a6 Gone Fi mp nm; who knows, 6 
Emil. It cannot be, wee. T0 > Belkdir; .. 
Town. Here cones my Nephew. Where did | e190, 20k 
Yon leave your Fither ? 07331 01th eo BH 
Y.. Bell: Writin 5 » Note withie'; Eigilas this £244 
Looks as if ſome kind Jealouſſ& wo'd t 
Reſt at. home. . 2 ; 09” BL 2Et 
Emil. The knowledge Ihayebf Ts 
Gives me a little cauſe to fear your 
Y, Bell. pry, 


Emil. Do not vow —OtFlove'is 
Full as little in our poMery £500 Eto 
an—_ this day => Mean & 4: FRA, 
WE "Hot e852 TR Ti 216g BALL. i 
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Sudden d TREAT en 
Town, Pray what has paſt between you and your Father 
I'the Garden? | 4912- 
_L.._Bell, He's firm in his reſolution, 
Tells me Imuſt marry Mrs. Harriet, 
Or ſwears he fell oo 
And difiaberit ms; *When 4 faw [could not © + 
Prevail with him to be more indulgent, I diſſembled 
An Obedience to-his: Will, which-has compo#'d his paſſion, > 
And will give us time, and l hope oppottunity to 


 Deceive him,51i!, (;,- Eqn Old Bellaic, with aNere in bis hand. 


Tow here 'COMES.. 1 or 
Old Bell.” Harry, take this, and let your man carry it for me 


To Mr. Foxrbes Chamber, my Lawyer 'the Temple. 
Neighbon ADod 1.aw; d.to ſee, thee here, _,, [To Emilia. 
Make m her : ihe's one ..... * 
- the beſt of aintance oe —_— 
nte " Behaviour well 
A Modeſty thazis not common ithis Age, a Dod, 
e has. | ; 
Town. 1 know hes value, Brother, and eſteem her accordingly. 
Old Bell, Advile hex o-wear alittle mote, mirth in; her 
Face, a Dod ſhe's too ſerious, .- - 


Town. The fault iis vepy excuſable.in a young Woman. 

Old Bell. Nay, a Dod't like her ne're Je ware, 
A Melanchgly: Feauty has ber Charms, .._.. - -, 
I love a pretty ſadneſs in a Face, which varies - .. 
Now and then, likechangeable Colours, into a ſmile. 

Town, Methiaks you-Tpeak' very feclingly, Brother. 

Old-Bell, Lam but Five and Fifty, Siſter, you.know, an 
Age not altogether unſegſible! chear up ſweet [To Emilia. 
Heart; 1 have a ſecret to tell thee, may 
Chance te make thee mercy, we three will make 
Collation together-anqng,Ii/cthe mean time 
Mum, 1 can't abide you, go, | can't | 
Abide Es Harry,Come, you [Enter Young Bellair. 
uy along with me $6:Lady Woedwilb. | 
I arft going to ſlip the Boy at a Miſtreſs. _ .,_ 

Y. Bell. At a Wife, Sir, you wou'dday. _ 

O14 Bell. You weed por look ſo glum, Sir, _ N 
A Wife is no Curſe when ſhe brings the Bleſſing | 
Gf. a good Eſtate with her, but an adle"Town 
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Flurt, with ar 62, naonen Re utatjon, So? 22h 
Anda cra Forms, DE BE Deriiandado! 7724 0-02 1 
And ſuch a one heay arg jn Leagues eb amultl LT S 
". ' Bell. 1 cannot h Qtio recs th A and "Sj 
Ola Bell. Out, a pile 6 ir re etl"! "I - 
Keeping Fools enonghrfor ſy off ys 99703 92 :1w78Þ 
Kilrvs 4 I 


Baggages, and they 15 £60:gX 
Remember Night, eco wy 
A Rogue; fare you. well 3; & 4 Ke 

Come along, Sifs2 +; 461 » 211 Hl 'E «Ol y © 


Town, On my Woedtheo old ala rg | TIT: 
1 lay my life "rs. 1211%0104%05! © 


Emil. Thisis nothiog, but the pleaſintneſs of his _— S- 
Town. | know him better tham yany letitcwvork,,: * | aiVap A 2M 


= 


It may prove lucky. 44h own 251 7; Page, 
Page. Madam, Mfr. feat FOE ny oa 

Whether a Viſit will not be be Led, ac p38! 

This Afternoon ? _.. Ek PETICACY 
Town, Send him-word I ac? #*J 
Emilia. He'sa very pls ny YE 220! ASH 
Town. He's amoog'us i 267 

He's not ſeandatoneſihe et ou8 yore! hos 


Contriving to bring good ( oil 2-7 
And always ready os up a gap at Ombre,.//:'” 1-//: 
Then he knows all the Itttle: ; + oe = "rang A 
Emilia, | love to hear him | x L. atarr' I " 


A 5 


V9! . 
Make *em-pleaſant i the re $50 222655156 ol 6/2018 935 a0 

Town. But he improves things: mc, 0a whe” 
Meaſure of the Truth from him); 54) py 2 99:91"1 29-1 + 
Mr. Doremant Gp. pv SV A | 


Not made more monſtryons ot it 8 Faye 
Glaſs, than a ſtory is by; histelling it... 5 I: iq | 
Emilia, Hold, gx hens: Cf date. 
Town, Mr. Medley. i WY 
Med.. Your Servant, Madam 


Town, You have EY x: = 
Emilia, | believe you too ; Of > 


Laſt time you were here, 4 rol Ri, ANC »* : F-x'S 
cd. lndeed had my Rally ful io wh ; - 


Lady Dealer ; there 
A Carder, an old Kon Fr” was toſs! © 


(18) 
'Her fine Complexion, and her Tour wou'd 
Keep in Curl nolonger. 
Town. Blame her not poor Woman, ſhe loyes nothing 
So well as a black Ace. 
Med. The pleaſure I have ſeen her in when ſhe has 1144 
In drawing tor a Matadore. 
Emilia. *T1s as pretty ſport to her, as perſwad 
Masks off is to you to make dilcoveries, 
Town. Pray where's your Friend, Mr, Dorimant 
, Med. Solliciting his affairs, he's a man of great 
Imployment, has more Miltreiſes now depending, 
Thaa the molt eminent Lawyer in England 
Has:Cauſes. 
Emilia. Here has been Mrs. Loveit, ſo uncaſlie and 
Qut of humour theſe two days. 
Town. How ſtrangely Love and Jealouſie rage 
In that poor Woman! 
- Med. She cou'd not have pick'd out a Devil 
' Upon Earth ſo proper to torment her, 
Has made her break a dozen orzwo of 
Fans already; tare half a ſcore Points in pieces, 
And deſtroy Hoods and Knots without number, 
Town, We heard of a pleaſant Serenade he gave 
Her Cother Night. ; 
Med. A Daniſh Serenade with Kettle-Drums, and Trumpets. 
Emilia. Oh Barbarots!  - | 
Med. What, you are of the nyber of the Ladies, whoſe 
Ears are grown fo delicate fince:our 
Operas,:you can be charm'd with nothing 
But Flute doux, and French Hoboys. 
Emilia. Leave yourraillery, and tell us,is there any 
New Wit come forth, :Songs or Novels ? 
Med. A very pretty piece of-gallantey, by an 
Eminerit Author, call'd che ys. of 
Bruxells, very neceſſary to be read by all 
Old Ladies who are deſirous to improve themſelves 
At Queſtions and Commands, Blindmans Buff, 
Aad the like faſhionable recreations. % 
Emilia, Oh Ridiculous ! 
#44, Then there .is the Art of affettation, written 
By alate Beauty of Quality, teaching you how 
Todraw up your Breaſts, ſtretch up;yqur-neck, 
To thruſt out your Bteoch, to play with-your Head, 
To toſs up your Noſe,\to bite yaur Lips, toturg'!. 


hs 4 


kgs = "ay 
Up your Eyes, to We 
a ——_— / 66% A» J " v4 495 "i 
Oo Ee ons iſ Ten 6 p LE. Goh * 
That will infallibly aiiy ane 1d Mb gut 
Converſation charming; 


At the latter end, a eel young Ladii = 

Who notoriouſly waſh, # nd paint; though they ./\- 1 2ÞE. 

Have naturally good 570 Ig Ft. hag tai "Ic. $. I 
Emilia, What a dealof f 2368 wo 293038210, or 
Med. Such as the Tomnaffards,d Sons fda MAJ. 4 


The Ryſians hearing the g ect 5. cs an - 4 
Have for Foreign Dancing, have lately Tent -_ 1 45; 6k - _ 
Over ſome of their beſt Balladins, who.ar gre +} et eget 

Now practiſing a famous Ballat, wh ch wi +u! 0i-s re 19 et 

Be ſuddenly danc'd at: the: Bear-G rdew w dated 


Pray forbear idle ſe FR 
Town, Pray your Corte JT v7 gal 
Aa account of the ſtate of prakprp( Ls . | 

Med. Truly there has been ſome revolutions in * 


Afairs, grouk hopping and ID 


Old, an ſome new Lovers, Lovers, whom malice,: G $31. 2607 Jas 138197 
Indiſcretion,; and misfortune, have. un. vs in 


170 2 Wo! 7 irnY 


Brought into play. g6rtt457 Ss \raurzedias b'ao!? 
Town, What think you of wi _- 
And ſitting down before you en ce 
Med. 1 wait upon you, and 1 Oy - 
Are commonly unreaſonable) by = + th ad =: 
Scandal 1 ſhall diſcover, ge you yy god + 1% [tee ON 6 {4947 Me 
Content, Ladies. | | ; 3469! 15 2t 1914 fob 
DL TOES 7 nn $ 
SCENE I: Cn BOT WE 
; 3 0% - 73 
mn Sarigndt _—_ 
2 adn ds .290d off 1126. 
2 Me \ 
nfo «Leto Hen pubeg 
Loveit. Pert. | {epi Fi'S 
Pert. —__— : GarnaD x ' b LS ey [45S Wo Nv 
Loves. my 1 1 RM v1: CE d 
Pert, Hate the wicked : 


Mr. Dirimer, who makes you to | 
-Vex your6lt cones ry 


Tot To 
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raonhain 61 © -2-"oe 
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Writing, or in 
His Oath and ant. 

[PINOY him ſwearg!1 mo? py My 
ife t not an Articpbrett he $141 E 
Talk'd tothe Vizatdsi'the Pit; wilted apon the'” 


Ladies from the Boxes ty their behind - 
The Scenes, and Fn up n hoe i abi || 


Creatures, the Players 4/ foria 
Of his inconſtant temper to firbear Parſer... 


Lov, | know he's a Devil, fue to bay eerbing of the z 


Ange | yet undefac'd in him, "which: 

es him ſo charming and agceeable,' that ' 

wie nangy born wu wicked. ' oh 3 
Pert, I Ii ought Madam, -to: your it 

Tamed to thisdegres, whabaniſ poot hr 

Mr. Lackwit bu or cuking up another Ladies  * 


Fan in yous preſence. 


Lov. My knowing of ſuch odious Fools, coptribates to the 


Making of me love Dorimant the better. 

Pert, Your knowing of Mr. Diritwuat; in'my wind, 
Shou'd rather make you hate all mankind. | 

Love. Soit toes, beſides himRtf. 

Pert. Pray, what excuſe does he make in his Letter 3 ? 

Loveit. He has had buſineſs. 

Pere. Buſineſs in general terms wou's not have 
Been a currant ex anorher 5 © T0 
A Modiſh Man is always very buſie 
Whewhe's in phrſuit of a new Miſtreſs, 

Loveit, Some Fop has brib'd you to rail at him ; 

He had buſineſs, I will believe, «nd will forgive him. 

Pert. You may forgive him any thing, but I ſhall never 
Forgive him his turning me into Ridi igu e 
As I hear he does, WT | 

Loveit, I perceive you are of the number of thoſe 
Fools his Wit had made his Enemies. _ 

Pert. lam of the number of thoſe he's pleas'd 
To railly, "Madam, and if we may believe 
Mr. Wagfan, and Mr. ell, he 4m i.r6t 
Makes merry with yourſelf t00, among | 
His Laughing Companions. : 

_ Blockheads are as malicious to with men, 
As ugly Womgn are to the handſome ; 'tis 
Their1ntereſt, and they wake! it their buliels 
To detame *em, © * -.. 02 
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4 50 CF Conf = | "EM 
.. cull UNE, ANI 620 i oe - 
Mon aT:. aired, - 
Bell, My Dear. do M var! oor afgif vn". > 4M 

Loveit. Le: hkindof tag! 979% 79g wor 
Bell, Donot ſa lg l9#63241 vous _ 
1 2309 1 ' 115951. 007 alt” 8 
ma bY th 506 ingot - 

” a 251720 batt, 


$0 tired with two of | - 72Dks | 
Whoſe converiation EIT IT. VN& 


Fiddle." It "ſto no fr iMibuSo © .- 
erfYngs b11s 5UGie- Joond - 


Year 6 Be RANG: hey haves 

eſtions of the Modexi xd liit 
And1 have told *er ator a 
That hardly were ſo, when t 
Love. 


« WR 


Ee ontny 20? os EEE al "nt ht 
: , the 4 J ao ell in ” of5 
Man at We ir ye ad, 'T 79711 uore DOT. 


gteks 11 Pip 59; 


Mrs. ſuch a one, | 
This is Mr. ſuch a ane, {BCLS WS) < RK 
That is ſparkiſh Mr. gone, who Sil ph 1% gKv9 632. 4 
Keeps reverend Mrs: one, anf (So ROT 363 07 | 


Bhat. Ns: 1504 204 


By: $1908 VV) toll 


28 Jaw 4s IT m1 gy 0 26 


Sits fine Mrs. fi 


femme Div ſay a all the while oo 
iltthe Play was done, and pi led her 
" Ont, which confirms me, it, was-yau, 
Loveit.: Traytor ! 
Pert. Now yon may believe he had buſineſs, and 
You may forgive him too. | 
Loveit. [ngrateful, perjur'd man! TV 
Bel, You ſeem fo much —_ Ly Dear 


Had beter ve eget I, BY 
Had better evperalii your 
Loveit. VER HT manner. 0 of thipe Ris [42 "os 


Bell. Tall and lender, her-motions were ye ile, 
Certainly ſhe muſt be ſome. perſon of condition 1 oo 
Leveit. Shame and. confulion be erecjn des, 


Wild man ,my1 car, , but they 

So bewitching, that y Can < 

Who knowhim, 
does, mil ae kim FRY ordie fg aitmg,. 
ron WT Than ores plot Arrow 

\pLoven. : or 

lamy Breaſt, fol cou'd Digg Dans or pr Poy 

Of bim from thence. . . 


Bell F your ttanſpo rts are too violent, my Dear; 
This may FI pier cit al Gallantry,.' 2 «- 4; 1 + Aa TI 


And tis Nikety ended at her, Co 
Pert. Shou'd it pro. 


The Condutt Mr. Dorimayt.a $ 
Quickly make you kgow your E ival, ten-to one. | 
Let you ſee her ruin'd, her reputation 
To the Town, a ſs none wil Fr: iſ 
But your ſelf, 


Loveir. Who e're the be, al the harm [ ities is is, may. 


She love him as well as Ldo, and may. ke give her - | 
As much cauſe to.hate him. - OREN 


Pert. Never doubt thelatter end of your Curſe, Madam! 


Lover. May all the paſſions 
wet Jealoulie, 


Gra Rn RT, 
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wie CO 9 SÞ Noe . 
I told him fehim, Madam. 
ly'd, fay Pm bulic, Hat 


| Page. 
Loveit. Say you 


I fear this reſtlefineſs of the 
om from an. 


What unlucky ge. 


— a Point Eon oo HW oY 121 
fa yo rag 7s 75 04 © 

rey Me bm uera {etriog you inorder 2 _. awe v6 4109) "90 

« bor” Atcitte in my opinon, Sr, wore DO _ wo! 4 


i) 


han any | 
Dor. Oh Mrs; Per, ever knew you fallen ph. 


To be ſilent, coun, Joe ms Wow 
Pert. Tis 1s the buſineſs ey 
ve 1 cen you. 7! man 'L > da wit - 


Up theſe two 
Lac now to becom & 


roy ora your ſelf FT 


_—_— 


wo \fT . 0 # 41h — 
Der. We _—_ oe N 0 as ot RY I 
© Inclinaionsdaily'alter, now we'loye | e, aged" 
Anon we ſhall doat on Ry 


Frailty will have itſo, and 
Lowes : FOE 


Gootnon re Aly 
2. Without ſenſe ; 
- Tell me, for TiN 0s, | 


She was, were with 
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: "AF .- =, | 
Laveie, And dareyolr oh it tory Fare? | 11150 2 onnoys 
Hell nd Furtey 1 NN A ET obs Pula ng * 
Dor. Spare your Fan, Madam, you are growing hot, 
And will want it to cool you.” © | 
L»veit. Horrour and diſtraCtion ſeize you, Sorrow and 
Remorſe gnaw yourSoul;-and pitiiſtyall yours > 5 7 7 
Perjuries to me *" x HSA 200 OY FF. 
» _ Dor. So Thunder breaks the Clouds'in Twain, © FL 2% 
 eAnd makgs apaſſage for the R ain. _ © CT wning to Bellinda. 
Bellinds, you are the Devil that have rais'd YL 
This ſtorm ; you were at the Play yeſterday, '_ ': CT Bellinda. 
And have been making diſcoveries to your Dear, 7 4 wt 
Bell. Y*are the moſt miſtaken Man Pthe World: 
Dor. It muſt be ſo, atid/here I-yow revenge} reſolve 
To purſte, and perſecute you more impertinently 
Than ever any Loving Fop did his Miſtreſs, bunt 
You i'the Park, trace you i'the e Fail, Dog 
You'ig'every Viſit you make, havnt you ar 
The Plays, and i'the Drawing Room, hang my 
Noſe in your neck, and talk to you whether 
You will or no, and-ever look upon'you with ſuch 


Dying Eyes, till your Friends grow jealous of me - 
Send you out of Town, and the \ orld ſuſpect ; 


Your reputation. : . + [In 4 lower voice, 
At my CHe looks kindly on Bellinda/ 
Lady Townley's when we go from hence. | | 
Bel, Vil meet you there. {4 | 
Dor. Enough. 
Loveit, Stand off, you ſha'not ſtare ypon her ſo. 
2 [Puſhing Dotimant away. 
Dor. Good! There's one made jealous already,” ©: -- 
Loveit. Is this the conſtancy you vow'd? 9's 
Dor. Conſtancy at my years! *rtisnot a Vertue in 
Seaſon , you might as well expect the Fruit the 
Antumn ripens, the Spring. 
Loveit. Monſttons Principle ! HO PL a 000 Af 
Dor. Youth has ons Journey to go, Madan, ſhou'd _ 
L have ſet pp my reſFat the firſt Inn 1 lodg'd at, ' 
I ſhou'd never have arriv'd at the bappinefs I now enjoy. 
Loveit, Diſſembler, damn'd Diſſlembler ! - 
Dor. lam fo | confeſs, ood nature, and good manners 
Corrupt me. I am boneſt inmy inclinations, and + 
Wou'd not, wer't not to avoidefſence, niake - - TIN 
A Lady a little in years believe 1 think her young uolly 
i 
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"BE tiqvs [en rogark aces us how 
To one another for #titme,cbi e ſoon he vt = 
Wears off, and thet gain the native braſs 3 "9p m_ 
Lever. Think on your Oath, yo Vowsand Pc 
Perjur'd 3s BEET P AYR. 
Dor. I made cm when | woody thin. ©. as RN wer, 
Loveis, 'And' therefore ooght ivr ne WY. 
Oh Impiaus ! kf 3 
Dor. What we fivear at ſocb a 
Of a preſent Mg butto ſay; try 
No ſecnrity tobe given for the 


3's 


Loveit. Horrid;'and ingrateful, be gone, CFR te bd 
And never ſee me more | SIA 
Pl Iam nor one of thoſe tioviditns Cort, 
bo becauſe they were once well take 
Priviledge to plague 4 Woman with their L 
After ; 1 ſhall obey you, M | 
Some Violence. | [He offers to go, and Lo 
Lovesit. Come back, you Mw riot $0. ; Ms, 


Cou'd you havethe ill tore to ayes it? 
Dor.” When loye'grows d d, the 
Is to put it to @ violent Death'; ]: 
Endure the torture of a Tingti 7 
Conſumptive paſſion. pw try WD 
Loveit. Can you think has fekay > SE. > 
Dor. Oh!”"tisdeſper _—_ le mo pts, ' RSA 
Are there than:your | when 
I viſit yon, your picked | M0 - wo he 
Slight occaſions, and | | of . 
To the impertigences oo every faſhionable Scan 4 
That talks to you ? = 
Loveit. What faſhionable Fol. >iita 27 cage? + 
Dor. Why, the very Cock-fool "4 — 
Sir Fopling Flutter... '; Wh”, 


wept ean 


All your charms, t 
In your voice, and F 
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Town, and _ 
hey come 
Loveit, Baſe and Scurrilous !. 
Dor. A fine mortifying | yy "twill be for 
A Woman of your Pride, Wit, and Quality ! | 
C | -L»eit. This Jealoulie's a meer pretence, a curſed trick 
33g Of your own deviſing; I know you. . ...: .; 
Der.. Believe it and all: the ill of me you can, Iwon'd 
| Not have a Woman have the leaſt good thought 
Of me, that can think well of Fopling ; farewel, 
| : Fall to, and much good may do you with your Coxcomb. 
| Loveit. Stay, oh ſtay, and 1 will tell you all, | 
Dor. | have been told too much already. CEx. Dorimant. 
Lei. Call him again, 3 G94 
Pert, . E?ae let him go, a fair riddance. 
Loveit. Run I fay, call him again, [ will have him cal.?J. 
Pert. The Devil ſhou?d carry him a way firſt, - 


Were it my concern, | 

h Bell. Has frighted me from the very thoughts of 

Loving men ; for Heav?as ſake my dear, 

Do not diſcover what I told you; I dread his tongue 

As much as you ought to have done his Friendſhip. 
Pert. He?s gone, Madam. CEmnter Pert. 
Loveit, Lightning blaſt bim, 
Pert, When | told him you defired him to come back, 

He ſmil*J, made a mouth at me, flung into his: 

Coach, and ſaid ; 
Loveit. What did he ſay ? ; 
Pert, Drive aways and then repeated Verſes. 
Loveit Wou'd I had made a Contraft to bea Witch 

When firſt I entertain? this greater Devi), 

Monſter, Barbarian ; 1 could tear my ſelf in pieces. 

Revenge, nothing but Revenge can eaſe me; Plague, . - 

War, Famine, Fire, all that can bring univerſal ruin 

And miſery on mankind, with Joy 1?! periſh to | 

Have you in my power but this mgment, L Ex. Loveit. 
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LEx Pert. 
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You and 
If _—_ 


Buſy.” 


ent 
ar. 'Let me out 
Will you never leave this Wildneſs 
Torment me not. - 
| Look | rhere%s « Knot falling of 


$-# 
- 


Let it 
But one 


Bujy. Ah the diffoac 


Buſy. i 
Har. Her po 


Publick to draw the tongy 
Buſy. She is indeed a 
Har. That Women ſhould 


$1 be of talking = 


How do 


14KC4 3; 


dear Madam. 
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NEar Madam | 
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dayly ſuffer nnder thy Offciows S105 
en thy . Fingers 
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. This is the extrava JECTTEL : <q 


You did in your life, to Ent 
Kor be your Husband. 
Sage Husband ! | b : 
RE ns aki inat lis PIE 
When | over-joy'd her in the Country, with a low Courtſy, 
- And what you pleaſe m;Eſralt obedient. 
Baſy. Nay, | know'flgf, You tChes, 


Har. And this was - to get _ up to London / 


_ Nothing el&g 1 ("50 ] 
re era "in my mind? is Chak Gat os 
=> The man indeed wears his Cloaths ner wk and 


Has a negligent way with him, very Coor 
And Lure /or » ap bows, and es {mi s 
So agreeably as he thinks. 

Buſy. | never ſaw any thing {0 gentile ! 

Har. Varailk'd over ers 
A Blockhead makes a tolerable ſhow 

Bufy. I wonder you do not like him. 1144 91 

Har. 1 think I might b&Ebronght toemure him, and that i is 
All a ceaſonable Woman ſhould expeCtin a Huaband, bur - 
There is duty i'the caſe-— and like the havghty <iwreb, | 
Find muah everſanin my fiubboru mine, HIST, 
Which «5 bred by being prons' ll and Sn__ 
| Buy. | wiſh you de net Sefiga omen” hook 114 _ 
Gueſs) your inclinations, Mades ewdher 


, Une 


' Har. \Ueave your prating;end fng Cans rare other. 
Bujy. 1 will, the Song you love ſ@ Ft eve ce you 


faw Mr. Deviant, 
> qe $ 
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| pare, 
Hnd all wel new be made 4 alc 


let not  lowe 
wr mr "Hh, 
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T. Bull.. And VOW—— * 
Har. That I 
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Angry, you miſs a Conqueſt, 
Poor man were he in your | 
Har. Thereare ſome it 
Big enough for the whole Fair, | 
Number, and you may 
'T will be more accex | 
Whoſe dear Image i 
Y. Bell, I mul 
Har. Youc 
Y. Bell. Ido. | 
Har. The ior preg te 
Find in my heart fo et you know | 4 
T. Bell. Fo you in Love?” + © m ;- ng aq A 9 
"Har. es, with this dear Town, t6rhat" Ee 00.2 ; ; 395 
Degree, I can-ſcarce endure. *. 
The Countrey in Land 
7. Bell. Whata 
'To be hurried 


_— 


Latoloc BIN 


Har. What do you x! 
T. Bell. Pretend to toes ery one another! "ei make 
Some dilatory excuſes we may feign, paſs the bet 
Har. Let us do't, if it be but 15 
Pleaſure of diſſembling, 
| —. ja Can you play 


ur e 
Where did Ra 6 th jo Ant. 


r. Bell, Prh* next Room ! your Miothier'was 


-— —— 


Cenſuring our modern Gallant. 


/ Enter Old Bellair, and Lalf Woot. 


Har. Peace ! Here they come, Twill lean a this wall, 
And look baſhfully down upon my.Fan, while 
You, like an Amorobs Spark, a Trot ehtettain me. 


| Lo. Wood, Never caſe*ei, come, come, 
$& UI ne Wo an, | 
ell, th Ir oneiin lhe 
L. "Wood 0k nol conſi wer 0, GT e 
an by every fleering Fellow, 
af Wl bowl Rave tes Joſt aDod' it will, 
L. Wood. breeding row to be civil to none but 


Players, and Exchange Woaven,. they are tfeaced by 'em as 
Much above their condition, as Others are! ow theirs, 
.Q. Be Out, a on 'M, ralk no more, 1 
'Rogues ha 'got an ill habit of preferting! Beauty," 
No matter where they find it. 
dei Ee your, $00, and wy I they have 
Improv'd t Soares ce they were within 
0. Bell. A Bod In kethey have! 17 
Let's keep back, and gblerye 
r. Bell. Now for a kook Nod afljes chap may perſwade *em. 
Pm ſaying all the paſſionate, things itnaginable — 
Har. Your head 5 little more on one fide, eaſe your felf 
On your leſt Leg, it play with' wt right hand. . 
T. Bell, Thus, is it not es 9 


XUM 


. - 4 


- , - 
. -” - "A Ss Pa % . . . 5 
4 >» bY o x 1 LE 2 * S 
Bo. + \ S4 © ns, D - þ. £ Y £.# 
P34 x4 wh * Ka \- ' g 
—- bi a « 


Ls #, 4 - 
= + "Y F*.” + 
. \ ny ; : 4 _— 
a pe jp < - - 
« - - ye, Oy : 
= v4 > ny Ll 
2 *% — 
Now ſet yc c 
h RJ ” , Yo s 
— - { * 1 _ \ . a * 
i , : 
” : : « - 


\ Hg. 
Has. $taile, and tuft 2 _ ain very} 
win, ; gn, and! 

Har. With 
T, Bell. At one 

AcETEEEEY 
25 G AY mp > Gor 
TL Ball Now ſpr you Fan, wa ity. _— T,vP 

And 13 3e NIN HOON inger. . pon me, on op-or) 


r. "Fell ; Clip your baggy boſon, © el iy 
Hold down your Gowng,.. ml ou : king; 
Shrug a little, draw up! jour Breaſhs, al fy” 

Again, gently, with a ſigh or two, &c. 

Har, By the good inltruftions you give, lſuſpett oufor one. k 
Of thoſe malic Obſervers who watch prop 9 > > 0 
And. from innocent looks, make ſcandalops.concluſiogs. p 

T. Bell, 1 know ſome indeed, 'whoout of Mee love 
To miſthief, are as vigilant as Jelly it (gf, 

And will give you an account 
That paſles at a Play, and i'th* Cirels?! ' | 

Har... 'Twill not ar rang war toſcern a little pleaſant, a 

T. Bell. Clap your Faq then in bot ho] hands, ſnatch it. Kt 
To your Mouth, ſigile, 4a with a liy y,motioa fling your 
Body allittle forwards: 0—— NOW 75:90 it, fall back on. 
The ſudden, Cover yout Face with i it, and break out 
Into a loud Laughter ———— take up: look 
Grave,. and fall a fanning of your' ſelf ——— | + 
Admirably well ated. IRR, 2% 

Har. 1 think Ar.) tty apt at theſe nadaelt: Ms 

O. Bell.. A well. 

L. Wood. Th promiſes ſomerting 

O. Bell, Come! Fhere i is Love *ch' -.h a Dod there is,. 
Or will be; what ſay.you, young Lady? 

Har. All in good time, Sir I ak & we ſhould fall to,, 

bg 


2 roul your rye, 


And Love as Game- Cocks 00Tas we are ſet 
Together, a Dod, y'are unreaſanable!. | 
O. Bell. A Dod, licrah, I like.thy wit wel!. [Enter a Servant e- 
Servant. Ty Coachis at par iipros Ke pognhe _ 
0, Rell, .G . 
5 ps RE Rs 
0: Zell, Que, apiars _ bulineſs, uldcan, 


TE ou. 
We ſhall meet at'tipht at my Siſter Towle, OT. 
Y. Bell, He's gobng 20, mike, - TOTES | 595g | 
1 over-heard himtalrof a Collatiofs, © 7 CExcur. 
SCENE © 


Enter L. Townley, Emilia, and' Ar. Medley. 

L. Town. | pity the young lovers, we laſt talk'd of, 
Though to ſay truth, their condu@t has been ſo indiſcreet, 
They deſerve to be unfortunate. - + 1 4 

Med, Y*have had an exa@t account, from the great Lady 
I'th* Box, down to the little Orange-Wench. | 

Emil. Y*are a living Libel, a breathing Lampoon 
I wonder you are not torn in _ — 

Med. What think you of ſetting up an Office of Intelligence. 


For theſe matters ? the projet may get Money. 
L. Town. You would have great dealings with country Ladies. 


Med. More than Muddimar has: CEmer Bellinda" 
With their husbands. | 
L. Town. Bellinda, what has been become of you! we 
Have not ſeen you here of late 


With your friend Mrs Loves. 
Belkin, Dear creature, I left her but now ſo ſadly afflicted. 
L. Town. With her old diſtemper, Jealonſy! 
Med. Dorimant has plaid her ſome new prank. 
Belkn, Well, that Dorimant is certainly the worſt 
Man breathing. : 
Emi/, | once thought ſo, 
Bell. And do you not think ſo ftjll ? 
Emil. No, indeed ! | 
Bell. Oh Jeſu! Fx | 
Emil. The Town does him a great deal of Injury, and 
I will never believe what it ſays of a man 1 db 
Not know, again for his ſake ! 
Bell. You make me wonder ! 
L Town, He's'a very well-bred:man, 
Bell. But ſtranpely ill-natur*d. 
Emil, Then he's a very witty man ! 
B-lt. But a man of noprinciples. 
Med. Your man of principles is a very fine thing mdeed. 
[ Bell To be preferr*d tg men of parts by Women who bave 
Big Regard to their Reputation and Quiet, Well were 1mivded 
| To play the Foo), he ſhou'd be tfie laſt man I'd think'of, . : 


OY 


% 


He's a very ple E5 
Bell. Had ana” A Lonenst hows done, | 
You wou'd never kin MOLE ———— 


Emul. AN hat, he 
Bell. Upon Hr oghR ects hos from = 
Of Sir ery. $5 ' 
L. Town. She never faw bmi ex He but £ 
hm gr es man drrdo ro T 
Emil, On che only man i own, 
That's her averſion, how hocribly ovt of 
She was all the while d tohert © 0 
Bell. And ſome body $ wickedly A ONO 
Emil. Hete he om , . Emer Dorimaor. 
Med. Dorimant | you are luckily come-to 
Bell, Has a word or emo to ay you from | 
Adiſconſolate perfon. x 
Dor. You tender your Re .too wack} know, Madam, 
To whiſper with me befote Company. 
Bell. To ſerve Mrs Loveit, I'll make @ bold renture. 
Dor. Here's Medley, the very Spirit of Scandal. | 
Bell. No matter ! 7 
FF Emi. 'Tis ſomething your are vaw illing to 
Hear, Mr. Doriment. 
j 2 Town. Tell him, Bellinda, whether he will or no? + + 
Bell, Mrs.' Lover | Faloud.. 


Dor. Softly, theſe Laughers, yo pho ee Ho 3:7) 
. Ke e me hace [To Dor. aperte 


Bell. Ina word 

Which | wer could bave done. 
Dor. In obeyingyour Q 
Bell, 'Twas a crael part'you play! how cou'd _ it? 
. .Dor.. Nothing is cruel to a man who could kill himſelf 

To pleaſe you., remember Five a Clock'to marrow:Morping- 
Bell. | tremble when/yog name it. | 
Dor. Befure you come. Ev on A 3.4 
Bell . 1 ha'nor-. 5a S 
Dor.. Swear you will !- "298 « 
Bell. I dare note. ++ 16 | 
Dor.. Swear | of by 
Dor. You. will.. Fg 39.5 oy 
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Bell, 1 will, 1 ? 9 72G 261 3H” dk 


Dor. Kind. - 31 L018 woY 
Bell, lam tn Vee ſworn, Ivowl chink | houk hat: 
Fail'd youe 
Dor. Surpciſingly kind ! in what temper did 
Youleaye Loveit ?. 


Bell, Her ravi mas pretty over, and he begun to bs 
laa brave way of fringyon, andall your works. 


"Where have yo ou been ſince Moraga 5 


Dor. | look'diin at the 
Bell. | have promis'd and muſt returnto her agen. 
Dor. Perſwade her to walk in the Mail this evening; 
Bell. She hatesthe place and will not come. - 
Dor, Do all you canto youu with her. 
Bell. For what or, 79 
Dor. Sir Fo be here anon, Pll prepare him 
To ſet upon her there before me. 
Bell. You perſecute her too much, but Pl] doall you'll ha'me. 
Dor. Tell her plainly, 'tis grown fo dull a bulinels : | [ «lod. 
I can drudge on ng longer. - 
Emil. There are afflictions in Love, Mr. Derhnant.: 
- Dor.'You Women make”em, whoare commonly as 
Unreaſonable in that as you are at Play z without 
The Advantage he on your fide, a mancan never 
Quietly give over whea he's weary ? 
Mea. 1t you would play without being obliged to 
Complaiſance, Dorimant, you ſhould play in 
Publick places. 
Dor. Ncdinaries were a very good thing for that, 


. But Gentlemen do notof wy "pombe w*- z the 


Deep play is now in-private Houſes. "x 
L. Town. Bellinda, ate you leaving usTo 


Bell. Lamtogo tothe Park with S. Lovent, 


Madam CEx. Bellinda. 
L. Tows, This confidence will go nigh to ſpoil this 
Young Creature. | 


Med. 'Twill do her good, Madam, Young men who 
Are brought up under practiſi ng Lawyers, prove 
The abler Council, when they come to be call'd 
Tothe Bar themſelves—=— 

Dor. The Town has been-very favourable to you - 
This afternoon, my Lady Towmley,'you uſe to have 
An Ambara?s of Chairsand Cree at m Door, 


velaud a 
op! 224009 $1.2 . 
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Emil. For car of twice! ti 
Folly after a viſit or t#wo'grt 
L. Town. You area e too 


CEE | 

Page. Sir F , Flarter, Madam, defires to kngav if vs 54-4 
You are to be l -." 
L. Town. Here's the freſheſt Foolin Town, and g6e | Rn 
Who has not cloy'd you yet. Pug * <5 
Page. Madam ! C23010% 14 0X0 4 * 2 


L. Town. Deſire him to walk op, "i3 0) 209 +i 

Dor. Do not you fall | Trap "PIE d ſaub him. 
Sooth him up in his extravagance }-he will ſhew the better. 

Mad. You know I have a natural wer for Tos, . 
And need not this caution, Sir.! Y | 


Emer Sir Fopling Flutter, with big a. after bw. 


Sr. Fop.. Page | Mk Lex Madam,l * ['To L. Townky. 

Kiſs your Hinds, 1 Yeſterda was nothing of Chance, .+ -* 

The belles aſſembl ys — 

Lady, your ſervanty De 

Thee, RN 

Acquaintance,.w 

Thou doſt, the very air thou hadſt when the 

Marquiſe miſtook thee 7th” Tyilleries, and Em or f% 1 | 

Hey Chevalier, and then begg'd thy pard A 
Dor. 1 would fain wearin þ don AT Taagy I . 

'Tis a thing to bevalo'din ng men as wells as 
Sr. Fop, Thovart a man of Wit, and under 

The Town: prithee let thee and 1 be = 0——— | 

There is no living without making ſome good, 3< 


Man Do Merne! bur here ng 3s 


true ! but there « n9.man @ improper, racy ae 4 


* = 


For ſucha duſineſsas Tandy” + JJ.b? f 210 701 0H forte gr / 
St. Fop. Prithee ! why haſt thou © Wo acts 1001 47 

Opiniog af thy fei#/?! - eAwy 11 23 oH qo: boount het 
Dor. *Why firſt, Icou\dnover kiep » Rerepih 

And then there is no charm ſo infalkbly nike _ 

Fall in love with a Woltag as my knowing a _.> + 

Friend loves her.. dead honeſtly: with-you,' - © 
Sr. Fop Thy hatoui's very cs pj 


of 1 
ET bon _þ 


Fep A Herne 
| Civiliti s due of 
': TheEclat of ſo much bean] | coufeky ought | 

To have charm'the ſsoher.” ''i- 7 

Emil. The brillain of ſo much mack gopd laqgy language, Sir, has mach 
More power than the ſitele 
' Sr. Fop. 1 never ſaw any Mg prdraier the than this bigh 
Work on your Point D'eſpaigne——— 

Emil. *Tis not ſo rich as Poirlt de Fer —— 

Sr. Fop. Not altogether, but looks edoler, and is more 
Proper for theſeafon. Dorimant; is not that Medley ? 

Dor, . The fame, Sir. 

Sr. Fop. Forgive me, Sir, in this Ambara's of Civilities, 
I could not come to have you in my Arms ſooner. 
You underftan@ en Equipege the beſt of 


Any man in Town, I hear. 
poo By my own you would not gueſs it. 


Sr. Fop. There areCriticks who do not write, Sir, * 
Med. Our peevifitPorts will ſcarce allow it. 
'Srv Fop; iDam'em, they'll allow no Man Wir, 
Who does not play the fool like themſelves and ſhow it! Have 
You taken notice of the Galleſh I'brought ovey? 
Med. O yes ! *t has quite another Air, than th*Engliſh makes. 
Sr. Fop. *Tis as caftly known from an Engliſh Tumbril, 
As an Inns of Court-man is from oneof us. 
Dor. Ftvly there is @ beH air in Galeſhes as well as men, 
Ad. But thereare few fo delicate to obſerve it. ; 
Sr. Fop. The world is generally very groflier here indeed. 
L. Town, He's very fine. - 
' Emil. Extream proper. 
Sr. Fop. A flight ſuit | made appear at my firſt argival, 
Not worthy your conſideration, Lagies. X 
ar. 
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Sr. Fops, 1 w 
Emul. He wears hd 


Sr, Fop. Orangerii / You know the ſmell, Ladies / 
Dorimant, L could find in my heart for at'amuſemens” 
To have a Gallantry with ſome of our Ladies... 
Dor. *Tis a thing no leſs neceſſary to confirm the -- 
Reputation of your Wit, than a Duel will be 
To ſatisfie the Town of your Courage, 
Sr, 4, Here was a Woman MO 
iſtreſs Leven, Tt 
Sr Fop. Yon have nan nath's her ! AA. 


Der. Pre! wh ona better witok ww. 


Sr. Fop ! what is ſhe? 
' Dor. Ape on of Quality, and one who gs a rſt of . 
— tation enough to make the Conqueſt END: PAY 
Ep. Michoughes ks Gran though weep rnlentty, 
Sr, F, ts ſhe ſeem very - 't 
And uncaGeall the time 1 entertain'@her EG. 3 
Dor. Grimare oe ian. You will fee - 9 324 
Her ”th* Mail to ni 
Sr. Fop,.Prithee,,! Js eeand take the Air togrthes: © ST 
Dor. lam engag'd AG, but 11 meet yoyat; ;x v9 


Saine Tamer's, and give you - dn ORaren, LH WEE 


&?+ [831 REY IL. vw 
'3J | 
nal . 


And x 
That tory 


See that all my People by AY | 
Dorimant a Revoy +: NOM IS:[17 Fa ha NY e9369T 1024 
Med. Inno 3 oo ud: 22107 
Der., Brisk and in pid" 41k alta | 
Me 4 Peron dl Fs Re: ” 
_ Emul v deſpiſe him Gentleme Fu ws 
Life he __y 4-.cqpomag bn. » lquny.. 
Dor. That may very well bt, Nur ht th ber cheats, ſtars 
F4 brain, and puts ſophilticate dulneſs oftey;on _ nano 
Multitude for true wit and good humour. Me 
Med. 1 muſt goa little way, I will meet you i't he Mail,” 
Dor, Tl walk through the Gardenthither, .we Gl meet 
Anon and bow. the Women. 
L. Town. Not to night ! weare engap?d PEN a buſineſs, 
The knowledge of which may make you "Inf hereafter. 
Med. Your ſervant, Ladies. 


Dor. A Revoir, as Sir Fopling aj | | | 
[Es. War and Dor. 


L. Town: The Old Man will be here mm 
Emil. Let's expett him i'th' Garden— 

L. Town. Go; you-are a Rogne, 

Emil, 1 can*t abide you. 


[ Exennt, 


SCENE III. The Wil. 


s rr} 


' Enter Harrier, Y. Bellair Y pallintbim, 


Har. Come along. , 36 
7. Bell.- Ard leaveyour Mother. 
Her. Buſu will be ſent wich a Hue and Cry after us3 
But that's no matte. 
T. Bel/. *T will look ſtrangely in me. 
Har. She'll believe it a frentvof mine, and never blame 
Your manners. 
T. Bell. What reverend acquaintanceisthat ſhe has met B6b 


XUM 


. Fe. Del.) Bythis nah ney = is in wo AY 
Har." Mr. Fay x 6500; 
| That ſhe might find me ta 


7: Bell. She does got kn | 


"hi be deed him ew of. 


All mankind. i TEb04 v8 

Her. Shie concludes if bedoes tht ſpeakto'® .- 7 
Woman ſhe*s undone, is 0n her knees every day TER | 
Pray Heav'n defend me from him. T 


ig a moed ls he dre . 
ny oqung arr 


TY, Bell. Conc 0g 
Har., | never ſaw any 


Y. Bel. Gn the colitviry, regina eberech hactbleg: 
ExtrefA\ delightful tet n bis Wit and Bn RY 
Har. He*s agreeable and pl at | Hye own, but be, 
Does ſo much affect being oF diſpleaſes me. 
T. Bell. Lord, Madam, (my does and ay, is ſacalie, 
And ſo natural. vette fanibtntcls Hg 
Har. Some mens es otot 
But labour i*che one, a 6 pray "the other - Wh 


To the Judiciqus plaigly 
T. Bell. lice PS. of- affe&ation before. 
© _. Enter Dotimant avd fares won her... ' - 
Har, It paſſes on the eaſie Town, whoare re favourably . 
Pleas'd in him tocall it humour. [Ex. Y., Bellair ad Harriet. 
Dor. Tis ſhe !- it mnſt be ſhe, that lovely hair, that 
Eaſie ſhape, thoſe wanton eyes, and all thoſe melting 
Charms about her mouth, which eAlodiey you _ 3 
1] fo'low the Lottery, andiput in for 
A Prize m_ my friend Belasr, 
. Ex. Dor Tr love = Wi NR yy A 
re ating. that Wi an purſut 
ty llair, and ORIG after chem Dorimant 
ata 
Y. Bell. Moſt RA prefer Park: tothis 
Har. It has the better pada. cd I confeſs: you 
Abominate the dnll diverſions there, an formal bows, 
The affeted ſmiles, the filly ;lervo 
Amorous Tweers, in paſkng; one _ with 
A little converſation-now and 
T. Bell. Theſe je ws have _ _ E. AFL 
Ta ſome of habe tar | h ESE. 1 


- —— 


. 


2: mags , berauſe ſorne wi 
Wholly deny de aſurs 


Dor, Truſt me, it wete unreaſonable, dam. 


[Coming . and bowing to her. 

Har, Lord | who's this ? Che fon and looks grave. 

T. Bell. Dorimant, . I 

Dor. ls this the Woman your Father would 
Have you marry ? | 

Y. Bell. It is» . 

Dor.c Her name? 

T.B Il, Harriet. 

Dor. I am not miſtaken, -ſhe*s handſome, 

YT. Bell. Talk to her, her Witis better than her face; 
We were wiſhing for you but now. 4 . 

Dor. Overcaſt with ſeriouſneſs o'the ſudden! © [To Harriet. 
A thouſand ſmiles were ſhining in that Face but now ; 


I never ſaw ſo quick a change of Weather. 
Har, | feel as great a change within ;. [CAfide. 
But he ſhall never mew it. Mn 
Dor. You were i \£ 
What may be your ſtint F "$2. 
Har. A little harmleſs diſcourſe in publick walks, '' 
Or at moſt an appointment in a Box bare fac*d - " 
At the Play-houſe z you are for Masks,' and 
Private meetings; where Women engage 
For all they are worth I hear, 
Dor. I have been us'd todeep Play, but Icafi make one 
At ſmall Gatne, when I like'my Gameſter well. 

Har. And be ſo unconcern'd you'll ha* rio pleafure in'e. 
Dor, Where there is a conſiderable ſum-to be won, the 
Hope of drawing people in, makeg every trifle conſiderable. 
a = ford _ of oh with theÞ Rich, tin makes : **m 

iling to flatter and comply with the Rich, this 
Are ſure never to be the better for *tm. + 8" they 
Dor. *Tis in their power to do us good, and we deſpair 
Not but at ſome time or other they may be milling. 
Har. To men who havefat'd in this Town'like you, 
*'T would be a great Mortification to live on hope; 
Could you keep a Lent for a Miſtreſs ? 
Dor. In exptttation of a happy Eaſter, and though time 
= very precious, think forty days well loſt;'to gain your 
avour. | #96 NS SIELCOT TROT 
Har. Mx. Bellair | let let us walk, *tis timeto leave bim: 


Es — — —_ 


Tt «0 


Har. You do me wrong. 7 
Dor. Yor downing 


a SES how 
Were pleas'd when the _— 
Handſome, by God ſhe is, ; ood your mn, 
The thonſand ſeveral forully face into; 
To make your felf more = 
With your. head, tung tackyour locks; and 
Over your ſhoulder at ems. 
Har, | do not ga the mens as 
The Ladies Good Tiki with a ſly' = 


Your looks, and a ge pon Lon: 
As you paſs by '*rm4.-athus gs 
Is not this like you ? 


[Enter I Lo 
7. Belk Your Matter, Madam. [Puts Har , She cmpoſed her 


Cfelf. 
L; Wood. Ah be folear with he "RHO 
Buſy. Now 1s agen, TX "% 
hoop trans p G WIA 


L.Wooed. Come awa 


Dor. Tis == che moſt entertaining 
Time of all the Evening, | 

Har. | would fain ſee that Dentwent, — A ſa- .. 
Gy ont of, ive Woitiny he's in cmerat pl 

ear. 

L. Wood. Come away thea! the Plagne i iy  here,an po” 
Should-dread the infeftion. © . © -' 


Delights i in 
Dor. = 


Sr. Fop. Hey, os Norman, La Roſe. ies. , 
La Tour, La Verdure, Dorimanit—— 40 
L. Wood. Here, En -he- 


S1&.c % 4 


(42) _ 
Dor, This fool*s coming has ſpoil'd all, ſhe's go 
But ſhe has left'a pleaſing Image of her ſelf ; " 
Behind, that wanders in My SOul— 
It muſt not ſettle there. 
Sr. Fop. What reſyerie is this? ſpeak man, 
Dor. Snatch from my ſelf how far behind 
Already I behold the ſhore ! 
Enter Medley. 
Med. Dorimant, a diſcovery ! I met with Bellasr. 
Dor. You can tei{l me no news, Sir, I know all. 
Med. How do youlike the Daughter ? 
Dor, You never came ſo near truth in your life, 
As you did in her deſcription. 
Med. What think you of the Mother ? 
Dor. Whatever [ thiak of her, ſhe thinks 
Very well of me, I find. 
Med. Did ſhe know you ? 
Dor. | She did not, whether ſhe does now or no, I know not. 
Here was a pleaſant Scene towards, when in came Sir 
Fopling, muſtering up his Equipage, and at the 
Latter end nam'd me, and frighted her away. 
Med. Lo1veit and Bellnds are not far off, I ſaw 'em 
Alight at St. Zamess. 
Dor. Sr. Fopling, hark you, a word or two, [Whiſpers, 
Look you do not want aſſurance, 
. Sr. Fop. 1 never do on theſe occaſions. | 
Dor. Walk on, we mult not be ſeen together, make your 
Advantage of what I have told you, the next turn 
You will meet the ny; | 
Sr. Fop. Hey——Follow me all. -[£x. Sr. Fop. & bis Equipage. 
Dor. Aledley, you ſhall ſee good ſport anon between 
Loveit and this Fopling. TEL: 
Med, | tought there was ſoinething toward by that whiſper. 
Dor. You know a worthy principle of hers ?._;- 
Med. Not to be ſo much as civil to a man whgſpeaks to her * 
In the preſence of him ſhe profeſſes to love, © 
Dor. | have-encourag'd Fopling to talk to her tonight 
Med. Now-yeuare here, ſhe will go nigh to beat bim. 
Dor. In the humour ſhe's.in, her love will make her do ſome 
Very extravagant thing, doubtleſs. | 
Med. What was Bellinda's bulineſs with you at my 
Lady Townley's? . | 
Dor. To get me to meet LZovere here in order to an. 
Eclerciſment; I made ſome difficulty of it, and have prepai S 
I 


—_ 


XUN 


Her when Sir Fopling ſets npon Tok 


a bow unregarded new- _ 6 - 

hat piece of Beautypaſſer— ——  _ Ex. Dor. , 

Bell How wond he bow'd! © WT: a00 
Pert. Hes always over when 

; He has done a mi t : 

; Bell. Methoughts indeed at the fame time he had 


A ſtrange deſpiſing Conntenance 
Pert. The unlucky look/he thinks becomes him. 


Bell. 1 was afraid you would have ſpokento my Dear. 
Lov. | would have did firſt; no more fd me G 
The loving fool he has done. 
Bell, You love him ſtill ! 
Lov. No. 


Pers. I wiſh you did not. 
Lov. Ido not, and I will have you thinkſo: What made 

Youhalageto thisodienaplece, Bellinda ? 

Bell. Thate to be hulch'd up in a Coach ; 
Walking is much better. 

Lov. Would we could meet Sir Fopling now; 

Bell. Lord ! would you not avoid him ? 

Lov. I would make him allzbe advances that may be. 

.Bell. That would confirm Lge nearany com my Dear; 

' Lov. He is not jealous; bug 1 will make him fo, and be - 
Reveng'd a way he little thinks 00. . 

Bell. afide. | Hothenld os make 
Him fond of her 


Dew, cif rin me max you hg 


For me; | knom the effects of on men of his 
Proud temper, 
Bell. 'Tis a fancaſtick remedy, ps 
Dangerous and uncertain. . - | 
Lov. 'Tis the Rrongelt Cordial we-can give to dying Love, 
RC ee ern hes hers hg Lf AE ror remaining : 
Pas | defy net II Us, BWpremnge 


Emer Sic Fopling | | Þ. 
Sir Fop.. Hey ! bid the Grackonan ſend -— bis —_— 


Horſes, and br Coach to White-Hall, 
Over Pan, ce bnor of lg you 


* 
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( 4) 
Fair hands is a happineſs I mifs'd this afcernoon at my 
Ledy Townley's ! 
Lev. You were very obliging, Sir Fopay, the laſt 
Time 1 ſaw you _ 4M yy by 
Sir, Fo e preference was your wit 
Madam your Servant, there never was fo fweet an Evening. 
Bll *T has dtawnall the rabble of the Town hither. 
- Sir Fop. *Tis pity ther's not an order made, that none but 
The Beau Monde ſhould walk here. 
Lov. 'Twould add mnch to the of the place : 
Se —_ a ſort hat pang - 
Enter four ill-faſhion” Fellows, yi. 
Tis not for kiſſes atone, Cc. A 
Lov. Fol their Perriwigs are ſcented with 
Tobacco ſo ſtrong 
Sir Fop. It overcomes our pulvilio——— 
Methinks I ſmell the Coffee-houſe they come from. 
1 Man. Dorimant's convenient, Madam Lover. 
2 Man. 1 like the oylie——Buttock with her. 
3 Man. What ſpruce prig is that ? 
1 Man, A Caravan, lately come from Paris. 
2 Man, Peace, they ſm 
There's ſomething lh to be done, &C. on of them 
Coughs 


[Ex. | Ine. 


Emer Dorimant and Medley. 

Dey. They're ingag'd 

Med. She entertains him asif ſhe lik'd him. 

Dor. Let us go forward-—ſeem earneſt in diſcourſe and 
Shew our ſelves. Then you ſhall ſe@how ſhe'll uſe him! 

Bell. Yondet's Dorimant, my Dear. 

Lov. | ſeg tim, he comes infulting ; but I will diſappoint 
' Him in his expeRation. [ Aſides 

To 4 a. | ike this pretty nice humour of yours, 
Sir F : With what a loathing eye he look'd upon 
Thoſ? F: ows ! 

Sir Fop. 1 ſat near one of *em at a Play to day, and was almoſt 
Poiſon'd with a pair of Cordivant Gloves he wears 

Zyxv. Oh! filthy Cordivant 
How I hate the ſmell ! [ Laughs in a loud affelted way, 

Sir Fop. Did you obſerve, Madam, how their Crevats 
Hung looſe an inch from their Neck, and what F.- 
A frightfnl Air it gave *em. 62 

Lov. Oh, 1 took particular notice of one that-is alwaies 
* Spruc'd 
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Ribband. 


Spruc'd up with a deal of dirty 
T—_ Bil. Thar one of the walking ajlers, wh 
ee the hai 


Lev: Oh!1 


him ! has a hollow Tooth, 
—_—y 


the ſweetneſs of an Evi 
hav lhe leſt alk thy ſever 
With ith « Jainty 


Lov. And Teen his Ne bigd, 
a ar 
With a Flat-ca durty Face. « TDI 


Sir Fop, —— 
rl Fs alien, Grey mney of + oor 


Thats Holborn Eq Inn.Wulks 
And'now and Frm eld ioher win: > Sunday. ' 


Med. She takes no notice of you. 

Dor. Damn her ! I am jealous of a Counter-plot ! 

Lov. Your Livyerics are the fineſt, Sir F Aw". "Ir 
Oh that ! that Page is the prettily'ſt dr 
_ are all Frenchmen. 

Fop. There's one damn'd Engliſh Blockhead 

—_ em, you may know him by his Meine. 

Lov. Oh! that's he, that's he, whar do you cal int? 

Sir Fop. —— know not what to call 

Lov. W our Name ? 

Footm, fohn Trott, Madam ! 

-  Fop. O unſufferable ! Tre, Trott, Trott / there's 

ſo barbarous as the names of our Engliſh Servants. 

What untreyman are you, Sirrah ? 


Footm. Hampſbire, Sir. 
Sir Fop. Then, ory, wt Pa fare Hey, Hampſtire * 
Lov, O That found, that 
—_—— 


Derkihan, ou a little bahful on the matter! 
— She di better than I thought 
She could have done. 

Med, You have tempted her with too luſcious a bait. 
She bites at the Coxcomb. 

Dor. She cannot fall from loving me to that? 

Med. REY 

Dor. Of one 1 do not 

Med. You did love her. 

Dor. The fit has long been over—— 


Med. But I have known wen fall into dangerous relapſes 


When they have found a Woman £0 another 


Dy. rand: 242 PIA Lam coneern'd,” 


(46) 
But dare not ſhow it, leſt Belknda ſhould miſtruſt all 1 | 
Have done to gain her. [ro bhimfelf. 
Bell. [ Aſide. 7] 1 have watch'd his look;'and find no 
Alteration-there. Did he love her, ſome ſigns of 
Jealouſy would have appear*d? W 
Dvr. I hope this happy Evening, Madarfi, has 
Reconci/d you to the ſcandalous Mail, we 
Shall have you now bankering here aged — 
Lov. Sir Fopling, will you walk —— 
Sir Fop. I am all obedience, Madat—-—- 
Lov. Come along then——and let's agree to be 
Malitious on all the ill-faſhion'd things we meet. 
Sir Fop. We'll make a Critick on the 
Whole Mail, Madam, 
Lov. Bellinda, you ſhall engage ; 
Bell. To the reſerve of our friends, my Dear. 
Lov. No! No! Exceptions — 
Sir Fop. We'll ſacrifice all to our diverſion 
Lov. All--.-all-- - 
{ Sir Fop. All. 
Bell, All ? Thea let it be. 
[LEx. Sir Fopling, Loveit, Bellinda, «nd Pert, laughing. 
Med. Would you had brought ſome more of your 
Friends, Dorimant, to have been Witneſles of Sir 
Fopling's diſgrace, and your triumph 
Dor. *Twere unreaſonable to deſire you not to. 
Laugh at me ; but pray do not expoſe me 
To the Town this day or two. 
Med. By that time you hope to have regain'd your Credit. 
Dor. | know ſhe. hates Foplng, and only makes uſe'of 
Him in hope to work me on agen; had-it not been | 
For ſome powerful Conſiderations, which will be 
Remov'd to morrow morning, I-had made her pluck off 
This mask, and ſhew the paſſion that lyes. 
Panting under. 


Enter a Footman.. 

Med. Here comes.a man from Bellair, with news of 
Your laſt adventure. 

Dor. Tam glad he ſent him. I long to know 
The conſequence of our parting. | 

Footm. Sir, my Maſter deſires you to come to my Lady 
T ownley's preſently, and bring Mr. Medley with you, 
My Lady Weedvill and her Daughter are there. 

Med, Then all's we, Dorimant 


Footm, 


— (4 
Foetm. They have ſent forthe Fiddles, and © | 
Meanto danee ! He bid me tell you, Sir, the - | 
Old Lady does not know you, and would have 
feng ry tobe Mr. - They 
Are all p tq receive you 
- {rho Katters the 


Dor. That foppiſh admirer of 

Very meat at honourable Tables, and ever ters love. 

To a Woman below a Lady Grand-mother: -* 
Med. You know the Character youare to aft, eel» - . 
Dor. This is Herriet's CONTIVaNCe —— . P 

Wild, witty, loveſome, beautiful and oper | ; 


Come alon * 
theloſs of Lover. 


Med. Th new Woman would well 


Dor. That buſinefs muſt not end ſo, before to morrow -*-" 

GR ES S 
velt fo S 
I rl all the depths of Wamankind. | | 
[LLExennt, 
A CT IV. 
The Scene opens with the Fiddles Pong: fy 
Countrey dance. 
Enter Dorimant, L, Wooedvill,, Towng Bellair, and Mr: Har- 


riet, Old m_— and Emilia, Mr. Medley and: L. Towhe - + 
Y 3 4s having juſt ended the dance. 


Old Bell. CO, fo, ſola ſmart bout, a very ſmart bout, a Dod: b 
L. Town, How do you like £mulia's: 

Dancing, Brother ? 

O. Bell. Not at all, notat all. 

L. Town. You ſpeak not what you think, I oaſirs? 

O. Bell. No matter for that;'go; bid her dance no more, it 
Don't become her, it don become her, tell her 
Say ſo; LREIge love her, 

Dor. All people mi 
Madam, Andi rr bl 
Have the lealt ſhow'd *em 


 L. Wood. Lproteſt you ſay:thetruth, Mr. Conrtage- 


_ : Y 
4 
. At . " : 
A bl 4. ». 


_ 


- 4 PR _= 
, _: CF; + 3 O's 4 - 
”% < 7 


Dor, Forms and Feeney yankee, bs rag T.-+ 4h 
Uphold Quality and Greatneſs; arenow offy - «6 
Laid aſide and negletted- 167 Whilks tel iv) lagt 
L.Wood Well! this is not the Wotnens Age, let *em — 
Think: what they will, Lewdneſs is the buſineſs now, 
Love was the bug neſs inmy Time. | bY F 
Dor. The Women indeed are little beholding to the young 
Men of this Age, they're generally only dall ns Arn | 
Of themſelves, and make their Court to nothinF but their 
Perriwigs and their Crevats, and would be more 
Concern'd for the diſordering of *em, tho' ona good 
Occaſion, than a young Maid would befor the tumbling 
Of her Head-or Handkercher. - SIRE 7 
L. Wood: | proteſt you hit 'em. fl: $a 7 
Dor. They are very aſliduous to ſhow themſelves at Court 
Well dreſs't to the Women of Quality, but their bagacſs 
Is with the ſtale Miſtreſſes of the Town, who are 
- Prepar'd to.receive their lazy addreſſes by induſtrious 
Old Lovers, who have caſt *em off, and made %em eaſy, 
Har. He fits my Mothers hnmour ſo well, a little more-and -— 
She'll dance a kiſſing dance with him anon. 
Med. Dutifully obſerv's, Madam. } 
Dor.. They pretend to be great Criticks in Beauty,” by their 
Talk you would think they lik'd no face, and yet can _ 
Doat on anill ove, if it belong $6 a Landreſs or-s Tayloes 
Daughter : they cry a Woman's paſt ber prime at 20, 
Decay'd at four and twenty, old and unftiferable at 30. 
L. Wood. Unſufferable at 30! That they are in the wrong, 
Mr. Cowrtage, at five and thirty, there are living proofs 
Enoughto convince*m. - - 
Dor. Ay Madam! ther's Mrs.Se looks, Mrs. Droplip, 
And my Lady Lowd! ſhew me among all our opening 
Buds, a face that promiſes ſo much Beauty as 
The remains of theics. | 
.  L. Weed. The depray'd appetite of this vicions Age 
Taſtes nothing but green Fruit, and. loaths it when 
"Tis kindly ripen'd. 
Dor. Fife io many deſerving Women, Madam, would 
Not be ſo untimely neglected. : Buy ; 
L. Wood. I proteſt, Mr. Courtage, a dozen ſuch good men 
As you, would be enough to attone for that wicked | 
Dorimant, and all the under debanchees of the Town. B 
What's the matter there ? Har. Emil. Yowrg BeH. Med. Lady $ 
' Town. breakout into 4 as 
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© O. Bell. Come, come,” you 
Impaticnt till the Fiddles pla 
Dor. You are not weary, 
L. Wood. One Dance more + 
I cannot refuſe you, aye 
Emil. You are very aQtiy 


am? 


Thi was bl - \ Bo - 


fd ans 0k; fophy. wy 


O. Bell. A Dod, Sirrah z when [nave yong 5 
Fellow, I could ha'*caper'd up to my WSU 
Womans Gorget. j is | 

Yoawe will to reſt your Madart —— | 

L. L Toes, Wee'll walk into-mpChamber fit down. 

Med. Leaves, Mr: Courtage, be's a Dancer, and the 
Young Ladies are not weary yet.. 

L. Wood, We'li fend him out agaio. 

Har. If you do notquickly, I know 
Where to ſend for Mr. Deriman. - 

L. Wood. This Gifs head, Mr. Conrtage, is ever 
Running on that wild. fellow. 

Dor. *'Tis well ou haye got her a good buoband, 4 
Madam, has will ſettle is. | = 

Ex. Town. Wood. apo. 
O. Bell. to Emilie] ADod, ſweet-heart be advis'd, 20 
Not throw thy ſelf away on @ young idle fellow. 

Emi. I have no fuch intention, Sir. . 
 O. Bell. Havealittle patience ! Thov ſhalt have the man- $1 
[ ipake of A Dod, be loves thee, OTE | "2 
Husband, but no words; 

10% _ pie! peace ! xd chiok 't 

Bell. No 4— OUT Aa S all ont.” 
Ent Dotimant. 

Dor: Your company isdeſired within, Sir. 

O. Bell. 1 go! 1 go! good-Mr. Conrtage——fare you well ! 
Go! PI ll fee you'no mores | > > CROOS. 

Emil. What have I done, Sir Þ 

O. Bell. Youre ugly, youare ugly ! 

Is ſhe nos, Mr. Conrtege ? 

Emul. Ons Dat wh 2 te fa , ; 

O. Bell. OS Enns , what 
my bee a pat for methere i Cent Obes, 


have the whale 
charnasfor , £4 
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Dor, You'll ſpoil all with ſome Jeſt, Medley. 2 
e Hed. You ſee | confine my Tongue, and am content to be a 
Bare ſpeCtator, much contrary to my nature, | 

Emil. Methinks, Mr. Dorimant, my Lady Woodvil 
Is a little fond of you. | 

Dor. Would her daughter were... 

Ad. lt may be you may find her {o! try her, 
You have an opportunity. "W] bb] 

Dor, And 1 will not loſe it! Bellair, here's 
A Lady has ſomething to ſay to you. 

T, Bell, | wait upon her. Mr. Medley, we have both 
Buſineſs with you: 

Dor. Get you all together then. 

[To Harriet] That demure curt'ſy is not amiſs in jeſt, 
But do not think m earneſt it becomes you. 

Har. Aﬀectation iscatching I find ; from your 
Grave bow | got it. 

Dor. Where bad you all that ſcorn, and coldneſs 
In your look? 

Har. From nature, Sir, pardon my want of. art : 

I have not learnt thoſe ſoftneſſes and languiſhings 
Which now in faces are ſo much in faſhion. - 

Dor. You need*em not, you have a ſweetneſs of your own, 
If you would but calm your frowns and Jet it ſettle, 

Har. My eyes are wild and wandring like my paſſions, 
And cannot yet be:ty'd to Rules of charming. *. 

Dor. Women indeed have commonly a method of 
Managing thoſe meſſengers of Love ! now they 
Will look as if they would kill, and anon they 
Will look as if they were dying : They point and rebate 

' Their glances, the better to invite us... .-' 1.1 | /{ 

Har. Ilike this variety well enough, but bate the-ſet face 

That always looks as it would Jay come love me, 
A woman, whoat Plays makes the Deux yeux toa 
Whole Audience, and at home cannot forbear *em 

To her Monkey: | | 

Dor, Pot on a gentle ſmile, and let me fee. how well 
It will become you. 

. Har. | am ſorry my face does not pleaſe you as it is, 
But I ſhall not be complaiſant and change it. 

Dor. Though you are obſtinate, I know 'tis capable of 
Improvement, and ſhall do you Juſtice, Madam, if 1 chance 
To be at Court, when the Critiques of the Circle paſs 
Their judgment ; for thither yau-mult come, 


Har; 


- 


Her. And expedt 
Fans ern, 24to tree; a 
emn' 

-The loweſt rate What think ink you "Fs 

Dor omen ; NE ak 
ppg nes RENE gwen 

[4 

That they may the banter be bellows. 
They name cones ts they cance 
Ap ohio x F 
Her. Beauty runs as great a riſque x xd Cons, | 
As wit does on the Stage, where 
Fooliſh, all are free to cenſure. 

Dor. aſide.] 1 love her, and dare not let her know it, 
fear h'as an aſcendant oreme, and maprevengs the 
Wrongs I have done her-ſex, f 


ak onoimenadony 


Heard of Love from you, 
Dor. I never knew what "twas to have a ſettled 
Yet, but now and then had irregular Fits. 
Her. Take heed, Gcknefatier hens healebie 


Commonly more violent and dangerou. 

Lo Lathe 00k Ge IN om her, and feel the 
Diſeaſe now Aſide. 
Is the name of Fore fights LA 
You dare not ſtand it ? [To ber 


Har. *Twill do little execution out of your mouth 
On me, I am ſure. 
, Her To ſome eaſy Women, but we are not all 
one deſtiny, I was inform'd you uſe to 
Love, and not make if 
"_— The time has been, but now I muſt ſpeak——— 
Har. If it be on that idle ſubject, I will put on 
My ſerious look, turn my head careleſly be you, 
a fe my lip, let my eye-lids fall, and hang 
Halt o're my eyes——Thus while you buz a ſpeech 
Of an bour long in ny ear, and Ianſwer- 
_ a word? why do you not —= 
That the company ma notice how pallionately [. 
Make rut Fiberns of love | and ma ny you you receive'em. 
Har. When your Love's grown THETY mn : 
You bear being laugh'd at, ks, you leave to 
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Trouble me _- No. og. ay forbear, Sir. 
0 or Foplin , tn Maſques. 
Dor. What's here, Maſi : | 
Har. 1 thought that foppery had been left of,- and 
People might have been in private with a Fiddle. 
Dor, *Tis endeavonr'd to be kept on foot ſtill by * 
Some who find themſelves the more acceptable, | 
The leſs they are known, '. © - £ 
T. Bell. This muſt be Sir Fopling. 
Med, That extraordinary habit ſhews it. 
Y. Bell, What are the reſt ? 
Med. A Company of French Raſcals, whom he pick'd 
Up in Paris, and has brought over to be his dancing 
Equipage, on theſe occaſions ! make him own 
Himſelf; a Fool js very trvnbleſome, when he 
Preſyumes he is Incognito. : 
Sir Fop. Do you know me ? [To Harriet. 
Har. Ten to one but I gueſs at you ? 
Sir Fop, Are you Women as fond of a Vizard, as we men are ? 
Har. | am very-fond of a Vizard that covers a 
Face I do not like, Sir. | * 
Y. Bell. Here are n6 Maſques you fee, Sir, but 
Thoſe which came with you, this was intended a 
Priyate meeting, but becanſe you look like a 
an, if you will diſcover your ſelf, and we 
Know you to be ſuch, you ſhall be welcome. 
Sir Fop. Dear Bellair / . | Palling of ble Mack. 
Med. Sir Fophing | how came you hither ? 
Sir Fop, Faith, as | was coming late from Whitehall, 
After the King's Couchee, one of my people told me . 
He had heard Fiddles at my Lady 7ownly's, and 
Dor. You need not fay any more, Sir. 
Sir Fop. Dorimant, let me kiſs thee, : 
Dor. Rark you, Sir Fopting ? [Whippers.. 
Sir Fop. Enough, enobgh, Courtage. 
A pretty kind of yourng Woman that, Medley, I obfery'd 
Her in the Mail more Evelie than our Engliſh 
Women commotly are, prithee what is ſhe ? 
Ad. The molt noted Coquette in Town; beware of her. 
Sir Fop. Let her be what ſhe will, I know how to make my 
 Meafures, in Pari: the mode is to flatter the Prude, WO 
Laugh at the Fayx pronde, make ſertous love to . 
The Demi-proude, and only railly at the Coquetts.. tf 
Aedlty, what tak you ?. 


XMed. That for all this fin 
You may TI nn en 


Sir Fop, What a 14 Talk of - 
Women, and thou anſwer*ft Tennis. ©” 


Hed, Fa mT a dn. 4,541 : 
=O. Heap nt ed \ccyminnagce ; 


ed, M truly-is Woman. 
fi 6 rn nn iny, 


Comedian 
ever 


Sall_es were the only hadicades wo had, a 
Would have been a 
Paſs'd his time ſo well as 1 did ome motniths before - 
I came over. 1 was well receiy*din a dozen "8 
_— where all the os = quality += to ws 
Viſit, I have intriguesto » more br 
Than ever thou read'ſt ina Novel.- | _- 

* Har. ken and Kecle Borken and oblige us Women ! our ITY p-. 


Language wants 
Sir Fop. Wri " Madam's« Mcchinict part of Witt! 
A Gentleman d never go beyond a Sqag or a Billet, 
Har. Buſſie was a Gentleman. < 
Sir Fop. Who D* Amboeis? 4 
Med. Was there ever ſuch abrisk blockhead ?_ 
Har, Not 7 Amboiz, Sir, but Rabwtin.” He who 
i - Tn GE Gentlemen do 
may many 
Thin ms Ke are below *em. Damn your Authors, 
Cone ge, Women are —_— 
Can foiwey wr thace +0 
Har. | hope you have weari'd your ſelf tonight at Court, 
Sir;”and I will not think of fooling with any body here: . 
Sir Fop, Icannot complain of my Fortune there, Madamn— 
PTA woman 
Dor. Again ! 
Sir Fop, Chartagh, a pox on't, I have ſomethingtotell thee. 
When I had made my Court within, I came out 
And flung my felf upon the Matt under the ſtate 
I'th? outward.room, ith? midſt of half adozen 
| Beauties who were withdrawn to PT wo Lav > 
Thani utencngs $ [1 vl. .qx'6 216 & 
Did you 6440 127867 
Sie Fop. Not one of ew by Hawn gh mp-Iohe 
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But they were all your friends; , 
Dor. How are youſure of that ? | 
Sir Fap, Why, welaugt'd atall the Town; ſpar'd: 
No body but your ſelf, they found me a'man 
For their purpoſe, 
Dor, 1 know you are malitious to your power, 
Sir Fop. And faith ! I had occaſion to ſhew it, for I never 
.Saw more gaping fools ata Ball or on a Birth-day. 
Dor. You learn'd who the women were. 
Sir Fop. No matter / they frequent the Drawing-Room. 
Dor. Andentertain themſelves pleaſantly at the expence 
Of all the Fops who come there. 
Sir Fop. That's their busneſs, faith I ſifted *em, and find 
They have a ſort of wit among them-— 
Ah filthy. [ Pinches a Tallow C andle 
Dor. Look, he'has been pinching the Tallow Candle. 
Sir Fop, How can you breath in a Room where there's 
Greaſe frying! Dorimant thou art intimate with 
My Lady, adviſe her, for her own ſake and the good | 
Company that comes hither, to burn Wax lights. 
Har. What are theſe Maſquerades who ſtand ſo 
Obſequiouſly at a diſtance ? 
Sir Fop. A ſetof Bulladins, whom I pick'd out of the beſt 
In France and brought over, with a Flutes deux or two, 


——My Servants ; they ſhall entertain-you. 


Har. | badrather ſee you dance your ſelf, Sir Fopling. 
Sir Fop. And [ had rather do it—all the company 
Knows it— but Madam—— 
Med. Come, come ! no excuſes, Sir Fopling. 
Sir Fop. By Heav'ns—— 
Med, Like a Woman l find you muſt be ſtruggled with. 
Before one brings you what. you deſire. 
Har. Can he dance ? L Aſide. 
Emil.. And fenceand ſing too, if you'll believe him. 
Dor. He has no more excellence in his heels than in 
His head. He went to Pars a plain baſhful Engliſh Blockhead, 
And is return'd a fine undertaking French Fopp. 
Med. | cannot prevail. 
Sir Fop. Do not think it want of Complaiſance, Madam. 
Har. Youare too well-bred to want that, Sir Fopling. 
[ believe it want of power. 
Sir Fop, By Heav'ns,and ſo it is. - 
I have fat up ſodamn'd late and drunk ſocurs'd hard 
Since I came to this.lewd Town, that 1 am fit for 


Nothiog 


» * —— K- 
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A Nothing but low dancing now, a Corant, a Bores, © + 2 

Ora Minnuct: Andre? tells met 1 Pn LI oo 

Will but be re one Month I ſhall riſe agen, 

Pox on this Debauchery, © _*-  [Endeavelirs at 4 
Emil. | have heard your dancing much commended. 
Sir Fop. It had the Fortune to pleaſe in Parii, | * 

| was judg'd to riſe within an inch as high'as the 

Baſque in an Entry, IdanCd there; - * . | 
Har.| am mightily taken with this Fool, let us ſit : = 

Here's a ſeat, Sir Fopling. T E 
Sir Fop. At your feet, Madam ; | 

I can be no where ſo much ateaſe:. by your leave: 


Gown. Pp 72 
| =— 3 Ab ] 0-5 ſpoil it. | I 
Sir Fop. No matter, my Cloaths are my Creatures. 
I make *em to make my Court to you Ladies, Hey—-- Dance. 
Quon Commence to an Engliſh Dancec Engliſh Motions. I was 
Forc'd to entertain this fellow, one of my fet miſcarrying—— 
Oh horrid! leave your dama'd manner o : dancing, 
And put on the French Air : have you nota - 
Pattern before you 5 
Pretty well ! imitation in time may bring him to ſomething. > 
eAfter the Dance enter O. Bellair, L. Woodvil. ' . ; 
and L, Townley. < 
O. Bell. Hey a Dod ! what have we here, a mumming ? 
L. Wood. Where's my Da —Harrit. 
Dor. Here, here, Madam | 
I know not but under theſe diſguiſes there may be- 
Dangerous ſparks, I gave the young Lady warning ! 
L. Wood. Lord ! I am fo oblig'd to you, Mr, Courtage.. 
Har. Lord ! how you admire this man ! 
L. Wood. What have you to except againſt him? - 
Har. He's a Fopp. 
L. Wood. He's not a Dorimant, a wild extravagant' 


- 
. 
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Fellow of the Times. 
Har, He's a man made i pd forms and common. places,. 
Suckt out of the remaining Lees of the-laſt age: | 


L. Wood. He's ſo good a man that were you not engag'd —- | 
L. Town. You'll have but lictle night to ſleep in, 
' L. Wood. Lord! *cis perfect day 
Dor. The hour is almoſt come, I appointed Belinda, r 
And I am not ſo foppilhly in love here to forget ;, -* [ Ade. 
Fam fleſhand blood yet. | 


| b. Towns W 
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L. Town. Tam very ſenſible, Madam. 
L. Weed, Lord, Madam! - | 
Har. Look, in what a ſtroggle is my yonder ? 
T. Bell. She has much ado to bring out the Complement ? 
Dor. She ſtrains hard for it. 

Har. See, ſee! her head tottering, her eyes ſtairing, 
And her under-lip trembling. _— ; 
Dor, Now, now, ſhe*s in the yery convulſions of her 
Civility. [afide.] *Sdeath, I ſhall loſe Belinda: I muſt 
Fright her hence ! ſhe?l] be an hour in 
This fit of good manners elſe. 
[To L. Wood.) Do you not know Sir Fopls 
L, Wood. | have ſeen that Face—_Oh 
*Tis the ſame we met in theMail, how | 
Dor. A Fiddle in this Town is a kind 0 call ; 
No ſooner it ſtrikes up, but the houſe is beſieg'd 
With an Army of Maſquerades ſtraight. 
L.Wood. Lord ! Itremble, Mr. Conrtage | for certain 
Dormant is in the company. 
Dor. I cannot confidently fay he is not, 
You had beſt begon. I will wait upon you; your 
Daughter is in the hands of Mr. Bellasr. | 
L. Wood. Vil fee her before me. - Harriet, come away. 
T, Bell. Lights! Lights! 
L. Town. Light down there. 
.O. Bell. ADod, it needs not 
Dor. Call my Lady Woodvil”s Coach to the Door, quickly. 
O. Bell. Stay, Mr. Medley, let the young Fellows do 
That duty; we will drink a Glaſs of Wine together. 
'Tis good after dancing ! what mumming ſpark is that ? 
Med. He is not to be comprehended in few words. 
Sir Fop, Hey! La Tower. 
Med. Whither away, Sir Foplong ? 
' Sir Fop. I have bus'neſs with Court age ! 
Med. Hell but put the Ladies into their Coach and 
Come up agen. | 
O. Bell. In the mean time ll call for a Bottle.  [£x. Old Bell. 
- Emer Y. Bellair. 
Med, Where's Doremant ? 
T. Bell, Stoln home ! he has had buſineſs waiting for 
Him there all this night, I believe, by an 
Impatience I obſerv'd in him, 
Med. Very likely, ”tis but diſſembling Drunkenneſs, 
Railing at his friends, and the kind . 
Soul will embr ace the bleſſing, and forget The 
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The tedions « | 
Sir Fop, 1 muſt POR 
T. Bell. Emilia atid Fare reſolv'd on that buſineſs. | 
Med. Peace, here's your Father. | = 

* Enter Old Bellair, end Buter wich «Bat py Wins.” _— 
O. Bell. The Women ace all _ 
Fill Boy ! Mr. Medley, begina 202% 
Med, To Emilza. * Whiſpers: 
O. Bell, Outa pize! ſhe's a rogue, und ft pledge you | 
Med. 1 know you well. 
O. Bell. A Dod,;drink it then. 
Sir Fop, Let ns have the new . 
O. Bell.. A Dod, that'ss hard' 
What does it mean, Sir? - 
Med, A Catch, or drinking Song. 
0. Bell. Let us have it then. 
S'r Fop. Fill the Glaſſes found, and 
Draw up in a Body. Hey? MS. f 


Sing. 
The pleaſures of Fe the joys of + Wine, 
To perfett our wg f wiſely we joyn. 
We to Beauty all 
Gove the Soveraign ſway, " 
end ber ſavourue pe 7 un. obey. 
At the Plays we are conftantly mak her Courts 
And when they are ended we followyghe ſport 
To the Mail and the Park, i 
Where we love till "ris dark ; 
Then ſparkling Champaigne, I 
Puts an end to their reign;, * £3 
It quickly recovers, *Y 
Poor languiſhing Lovers, Ns J 
Makgs us frollick and gay, and drowns all our Save: ; 
But alas was, nes tony” 
Let every | 
PM lf bi hand: -'/ v 
6 2h'v) s v to all thiſe, 
Whom to night we depoſe. 
Wine and Beauty by turns great ſouls ſhall inſpire: 
Preſent all together ; and now bays give fire— - IVE 
zO: Bell. A Dod, a pretty bus'neſs and very merry. | 
Sir Fop. Hark you, Medley, let youand l take the 
_ and A AOES I Au, 
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Med. We ſhall do him a.courteſy, if it be as gueſs 
For after the fatigue of this night, He quickly SY 
Have his belly full; and be glad of an occaſion - 
To cry, take away, Handy. 

Y. Bell, V'll go with you, and there we?ll conſult 
About affairs, Medley. 

O. Bell. looks on his watch.7] A Dod, "tis ſix a Clock; 


Sir F Fn. $ away he 
O. Bell. m rtells me you are an 
Honeſt man. ng 4 love you. 


Few words and hiarty, that's the way 
With old Harry, old Harry. 
Sir Fop. Li c your Flambeux, Hey. 
O. Bell, What does the man mean? 
Med. *Tis day, Sir Fopling. 
Sir Fop. No matter ; 


Our Serenade will look the greater. LEx. omnes. 


SCENE II. 


Dorimant's Lodging a Table, a Candle, a Toilet, &c. 
Handy tying up Linnex. 
Enter Dorimant«» bi Gown, and Bellinda. 


Dor. Why will you be gone ſo ſoon ? 
Bell. Why did you ſtay out ſo late? 
Dor. Call a Chair, Handy ! what makes you tremble ſo ? 
Bell, 1 have a thouſand fears about me : 
Have 1 not been ſeen think you ? 
Dor, By no body but my ſelf and truſty Handy. 
Bell, Where are all your people ? 
Dor. I have diſperſt *em on ſleeveleſs Errands. 
What does that ſigh mean? 
Bell. Can you be ſo unkind to ask me? ——well— ['Sighs. 
Were it todo again 
Der, We ſhould doit, ſhould we not ? , 
Bell. 1 think we ſhould : the wickeder man you to mitke 
Me love ſo well will you be diſcreet now ? 
Dor. I will 
Bell. Youcannot. 
Dor. Never doubt it. 
Bell, 1 will notexpeRt it, 
Dor. You do me wrong. 


Bell. 
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2d. Thazyou mould never oe Loves mor but in Ta 
Publick places, in the Park, at;Court and Playes. | 
Dor. is not likely 8 man ſhoyld be tond of ſering a: -- 2 
DE. Ide era es $5 + b-.7 ade 
Bell, 1 dare not truſt your promiſe. ; x 
Dor. You may | 
Bell. This does not ſatisfy me. ' J 
You ſhall ſwear you neyer will ſee hermoce./ 5 41 
Dor. I will! a thouſand os ” DEE 
Bell. Hold ——you ſhall not; nom £ | 
Dor. 1 will ſwear | 


Bell, 1 ſhall grow jealous of the Oath, ond thick 
I owe your truth to that, not to 


love. 
Dor. Then, by I; 


Haid, Here's « Chit.” | we i, 
Bell. Let me go. 2) - Wes. 4 of 3 
Dor. I cannot. Q 
Bell. Too willit ef a 7 HY 'S 
Dor. Toou y fear'd. La [3 4 oF 
When will you promiſe me again? 199962 ved fire & Sigtn 
Bell. Not this fortnight. Mwarobeadt Gif 
Der. le rats or DS SN OAOPE 
Bell. 1 think 1 ſhall. - . "4 _— 
Will it not naake you love-me leſs? a ©. [Srarting. ww 
Heark ! whet AION! 4 624 22  CFoddleswiths — 
Dor. Bandy 1.5 (1 (>. + LEx- Handy, | 
Hand. Mir. TH An, ad Si Fg, | | 
They are coming 11s wy) 3 
Hand. Te oge wipe forch Char. vp Dh I 
; Dor. Here, bers, dovmthe bark ij. oF 
1 for you nip your Chait £49 "Dy 6&7 
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Bell. Nog nq+ Atucatite lar 
Keep your word, and never ſee Lover ana } OT, 
Let it be a proof of your kiadnefs, {A | 
Dor. It ſhall — Haexdy, direCt her. nn, | 
Everlaſtiog love go along with thee, Ts bir hand. 
LEx;Bell a e:d Handy. 


Enter Toung Bellar, Miley, and Sir Sopling, 7” 
T. Bell. Not a bed:yert* - | 
Med. - ay __ mk Derimant. 
1.3 is B20 © 
Dor. ner br doe hen 

When ſhe falls kind 

Are effefted in little you know; | 
Sir Fop. We thonght chire was « Wench ia the Caſs, by. 

The Chair that waited. Prithee make us a Confidence. 
bir RT mms the ? 

Sir Fo ag —— was pretty 
Dor. Lo pre try the may come to keep her Conch and pay 

Pariſh DatidiF-the humour of the —_— 
Med. And be of the number of the by 

Publick ſpirited men for the good the whok own. 


Sir Fop. Well ig, frond | 
- __ _ Sr Fo Aa G RYys 
.Y and have A part, _ ſe. 
Lies Fop ithes Doriman | ys op not thous glaſt | 
Hung uv T here? a Room is the dulleſt thing v withogrogs! 
T. Bell. Here is Company toentertait you; | 
Sir Fop. But I mean in cale of bein alone. 
In a glaſs a man may entertain hi "0 
Dor. The ſhadow of himſelf indeed. -* | 
Sir F Gorert the Erroursibf ith 
His dreſs. 
Atta, 1find $] Foplog in your Solitude, 'yourremember 
The of the ee rms and ſtudy your eff, + | 
Jr Fop. "Tis the beſt Uiverſion in our extiverents., 


Dorimant, thou art + pretey fellow, and wear tthy Uonths 

Well, but I never ſaw theehave a handſome Opevert. 

Were they made up like mine, they'd A! rap 

Aice to thy face. wo ng myman 

Todrefs tes but one day. By Heay non 

—_— man cailnot tye a T{R6! ; 
Dor. They are ſomething clumſy fiſtod-o— - 


Sir Fop. 
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Sir Fop, It ſerves to \ fed : 
Aded I ſee you often-in Sa, | is 
Cer We ould notalmmbein a ſet  NOCe 
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Laſt nigh t. Doriman | did younot advances | -- 
She made tne? Ar rn now, 


Dor. 

Sir Fop, WY Goap/d By 
I would in = —_ 

Dor. » He ce it, 


7. Bell, You leartit to » filgin View, 3 
Sir Fop. op = W 
n thg world : fault, a weak 
An care not to ſing ont of arudl. 

« ſoging Fop indeed. | 


Dor. Ar IO 


How Arie vow ov davfaty s Wb 


# 
- . 


2 


I drive about the Park, aid bow 
Sir F Hay e, fey imgut ved NED 
n it 
Tune ne which I dos na, fe get Bape. 
Aut, SRO ityonr felf, ; Sir" Fopting, kv downotknow the, Tone. . 
Sir a7 F te EN , 
D "ris forveeding: 
Elatter 9 EYES theres por macttougt wn, 
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But *is paſſionateandwelbtarg'd. - 131 3 8 oth 4 
Med. After the French way. *32-24..324i0T 6 &:; 1G) 1 
SirFop. That-l aim'dut—-—does it not. give 
You a lively. Image of the thing ? Dong: 
Slap down goes the Glaſs, and thus we are at it. 
Dor. .It indeed, I perceive, Sir Fopling, | 
You'll be t he vety: head:of the Sparks, who ace lucky 
In Compoſitions of this nature... | 
Enter Sir Fopling's Footman. 
. Sir Fop. La Tower, is the Bath ready ? 
Footm, Yes, Sir. 
Sir Fop. Adieu, -don Mes cCheres. LEx. Sir Fopling. 
Med. When bave you your revenge 0n Loveit, Dorimant # 
Dor. I wilbbut change my Linnen, and about it. 
Med. The powerful conſiderations which hinder'd 
Have bin remov'd then. 
Dor. Moſt luckily this morning, you muſt along 
With me, my reputation lyes at ſtake there, - 
Med. 1 am engag'd to Bellass. \ FP 
Dor. What's your buſineſs, 
Med. Ma-tri-mony an't like you. 
Dor. Ir does not, Sir. 
T, Bell. It may in time. Dorimant, what 
Think you of Mrs. Harriet ? 
Dor. What does ſhe think of me? 
Y. Bell. 1 am corifideat ſhe loves you. 
Dor. How does it appear ? | | 
YT. Bell. Why, ſhe's never well but when ſhe's talking. 
Of you, but then ſhe finds all the favlts in you ſhe can; 
She laughs at all who commend you, but - 
Then ſhe ſpeaks ill of all who do not. I 
Dor. Women of her temper betray themſelyes, by 
Their over cunning. 1 had once a growing love with a: 
Lady, who would always quarrel with me, when. 
I came to ſee her, and yet was never quiet-if 
1 ſtay'd a day from her. 
T, Bell. My Father is in love with Emilia. 
Dor. That is a good warrant for your proceedings, 
Go on and proſper, I muſt to- Loverr. 
e Medley, | am ſorry you cannot be a witneſs, 
Med. Make her meet Sir Fopling again in the ſame place, 
And uſe him ill before me. | 
Dor. That may be brought abont I think. 
I'l be at your Aunts anon, and give you Joy, Mr. —_ wy 
8 - ; PR - 7 4 


- 


T.-Bell. You __  ——_ A 


Wien on on | 043 


Saber 1 pe 14 
.. Tow wed a W F > pie age ils; 1 Thom. 
S. Lekaikat 2114 ,miny% 
Enter the Chair with inds , the mien ſet: 56: IR 


down and open it. Bellinda te 12 ons 
Bellinda F Lord! wheream 1? inthe "h cn wol oct. 
ſurpriz'd., Whicher have you.broughtime os 6 {1 'wtn'L 


1 Chairm, X00 QAVE 38 BY BP 1c <+ 


Bell, The cighe Lolo de de Tv 
1 Chairme. g uſe to,carry ee 
ng wo 
p 74 is? ww { 


Bell. This is Loves, Lam 
ickly, carry me away /... len, 

© charm, Whihe, an't like. your Honour #; 23 207 vwll 
Bell no queſtions——my i141! 1123 tad bad of cov 

Enter Loveit's Footman. 9:13 9:n0256 [lick 

Footm, Have you feen my Lady, | Jo991k1 bo; yarod y 
Bell. 1 ain juſt come to wait upon _ ppt gnic. 
Footni, She will be glad to ſee you, Madam, , oy 


She ſent; me to you this morniggz/todefire your Company, 
And 1 was told yu wat ures ce | 


v0» 


>. 


Bell. More and more unl { Cdfide: 

Footm,\. Will y lk in, Madam > _ _— 

Bell, ['ll diſcharge my Chair and f =_ ; -- ». EEx. Foot: | 
Tell your Mrs. I am here. / [Gives the Chairmen maoney.. / 


= this! and if ever you ſhould be-examin'd be ſure on 
you took me up ig the Sergng, aver again the; +; ;, 
_— as you will anſwer it, to Mr 
Chairmen, We will an't like your or Hoo. "Es, Chaiemen, 
Zell. Now to come off; Imuſtog——— 
In confidence and Lies ſome k ab lefe ; oh ip. 


*T were hadoae fone out in _CExit: 
$57 by 16 23 
Eater Meſtreſi a ns | 
ms - LUI 0 79600 Hephgiapiigh. 
| Deſpicab le perſog Lb yad'l Sera eſti | 


Dov. You are anexcellent Judge-- 6 9:4, 2 23v26 1 as 
_ Barts; 'He'sa5 handſome a man as ME. Dorinanty, 1 hos :1. And £7 


Wy) 
And wv great k' Gallant; -' © * FO | 
Lov. Intollerable! Ive hot enough I nideirts dis 
npartioncts, but mult 1 be plaga'd with yours too? 
Pert. Indeed, iran; wal ery 


Footm, Mrs. B 


Gov. Tis falſe, TD Cioter her footman. 


Lov. 'What of her _: 

Footm, She's below. 

Lov. Howcame ſhe? 

Form. ln a Chair, ambling Herry brought her. 

Lov, He bring her! his Chic lands near Derimane's 
Dovr, and _—_ brings me from thence——run and 
Ask-Hhinr where her upz go, thete is to truth 
I frieadſhip neither... Women, as well as men, 
Allacefalſe, orall are ſo to me atleaſt. 

Pert. Youre jealons of her too? © M4 

Lov. You had beſt tell her Jam;”— 

*Twill become the - | 

Liberty you take of late. This felons bringing of her, 

Her going out by fivea Clock-—.. 

I know not what tothink, 
Emer Bellinds. 

Belinda, you are grown an early Riſer, 1 hear! 

Feil' Do you not wonder my Deer, pt 
What made me abroad ſo ſoon ? - | 

Lov. You do not uſe to be ſo. 

Bell. The Countrey Gentlewomen I told you of (Lord ! 
They have the oddeſt diverſions! ) wonld never 
Let me reſt till I promis'd to go with them 
To the Markets this morning to tat! 

Fruit and buy _— | 

Lov. Art they of a Kithy Noſegay? 

Bell. They complainof the ftinks of the Town, and are. 
Never well but when'they have their noſes in one. © - 

Lov. There are Eſſences and ſweet waters. 

© Bell, Orhey cry our upon perfunes they are © Ty 
Unwholeſome, one of 'eq was falling into a fit 
With the ſmell of theſe wkrolii = 

Lov. Methinks in Com —. = 
You ſhou'd have had a Noſe 

Bell. Deyou thitk, my C 2 Eb be tonhſ forte 
To trick my felf wp \ with bh ons atid ſtock» -* © \W 
—_— Goners] ?I iy their pardon «6d 
Told them I never wore any thing but Orange. 


Flowers and Tubcrofe, That which made me _ Willing 


| "O53 © I =" "i 
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Lov. And had you any? / 
Bell, The beſt lever caſted. 
Lov. Whenee came you now ? * 
Bell. From their Mikine Ievuded aig of's 
Coach, and took a Chair ta comb and ſee Jonny Dow 
Lov. Whither did yor'ſend for that Chair's” 
Bell. *T was going by empty: © \: 
& _ do theſe Country Gentlewomen | 
ge I pray : 
Bell. ln the Str nd over egainſt the Ex | 
Pert, ed xp irk rv gh | 


They are always #s one goes 
Balconies or ſtairing out of V 
Lov. [To the Footm.) Come hither.” _ DU vipers.. 


Bell Aſide. This fellow by her order deptom 
Queſtioning the Chairmen! I threatr”d em _ 
With the name of- Derimant, if *s ſhould 
Have told truth I am Joſt for ever ever | 
Lov. ve hs TY. K 
Footm. Yes m. over againſt arve oofm, 
Lov. —_ Jlamſo and td, wy to blame 
Bell, am 0 eopmtcaance 
Will belt he. : "Fr oh 
Lov. Bellmda what makes y youTogk ſpite? 


Bell, Want of my uſual Reſt, and leing 
Down folong inan y ſv ky and a Toommee ot 

Footm, Madam ! Mr; Derimunr | 

Lov. he OTHER » 


Bell. *; | Mndtedd,; 3; 
H'has broke 2 Ns Sopals er Get ve eh 
_— ns F «7 | ; 'U | 

ſ 

Bell. cody ok  ſych an © beds. hs Gam 

Pert. She has eaten too much wie | warrant you. | 

Lov. Not nelikely?** 

Pert, Tis that. lyes, heavy on bet be > <= 

Lov, Have her mto my , 
_"=_ Water, and jet tier ly down 4 

rt, Come, Madam! i rart Ergo Grower 


; Of fie en lm yung 6 
So ravenous. 47 1 00479 Lf: Bell and Pet lndng bor of 
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Lov. Oh that my Loye-would be but calm a while! _ - 
That 1 might receive this man withall the Scorg - 

And indignation he deſerves. 
Enter Dorimagnt. 

Dor. Now for a touch of Sir Fepling © begin with, 
Hey—Page—Give poſitive order that none of my 
People ſtir—Let the Canaile wait as they ſhould do... 
Since ngiſe and nonſence have ſuch powerful charms, 

I that I may ſuccefſul prove, 
Transforns my ſelf to what you love. 

Lov. If that would do, you need not change from 
What you are, you can be vain and lowd enough. 

Dor. But nat with ſo. good a grace as Sir Foplirg. 
Hey, Hampſhire——_Oh—that ſound, that ſound 
Becomes the mouth of a man of Quality. | 

Lov. ls therea thing ſo hateful as a ſenceleſs Mimick ? 

Dor.; He's a great grievance indeed to all who like 
Your ſelf, Madam, love to play the fool in quiet, 

Lov, A ridiculous Animal, who has more of 
The Ape, than the Ape has of the man in him. 

Dor. | have as mean an opinion of a Sheer- 

Mimick as your ſelf, yet were he all Ape,;; ... 
I ſhould prefer him-to.the Gay, the Giddy, 
Brisk inſipid Noiſy fool you doat-0n. 

Lov. Thoſe Noiſy fools, however youdeſpiſe *em, 
Have good qualities, which weigh more (or ought 
At kaſt) with us Wamen, than all the pernicious _ 
Wit you have. to. boaſt of.* 


" 


Dor. That I-may hereafter have'a juſt value for their 


Merit, pray do me the favour to name em. 
Zo. You'l deſpiſe *em as the dull effets of 


Ignorance and Vanity.! yet | care not if I mention ſome. 


Firſt, they really admire us, while, you at beſt but -. 
Flatter us well. | | 

Dor. Take heed ! Fools can diſſemble tog—_—. 

Lov. They may ! but not fo artificially ag you——— 
There is no fear-they ſhoujd deceive us / , Then they. > 
Are aſliduous, Sir, they are ever offering us their ſervice, 
And always waiting 0a-0ur will.” - . .- | 

Dor. You owe thatto their exceſlive idleneſs! 

They know not how to-entertain themſelves at home, 
And find ſo little welcome abroad, they are fain to , 

Fly to you who countenance *em as a refuge againſt the 
Solitude they would be otherwife condemn'd to. 
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Lov. Took Mr my ry tee better. 
Dor. Playing witl'your Fan ing to 
Pao dg Hair, and taking notice how Pris * 
Cut and ſhaded after the new wa 6 : 
Lov. Were it ſillier than you can make it, you muſt | 
I rome to wg ng _—_ to be lavgh'd at 
Our ſelves never to wittily. ' Then, though th 
Want $kill to flatter us, they flatter themſelves >. 
So well, they ſave us the labour ! we need not take 
That care and pains to ſatisfie *em of our Love, 
Which we ſo often loſe on you. 4 - © _ » 
Dor. They commonly indeed believe too well of 


Themſelves, and always better of you than you deſerve. 


Lov. You are in the right, they have an implicit 
Faith in us, which keeps **m from prying narrowly ints 
Our ſecrets, and ſaves us the vexatious trouble of 
Clearing donbts which your ſubtle and caufeleſs 
Jealouſies every moment raiſe. 

Dor, There is an inbred falſhood in Women, which 
Inclines 'em ſtill co them, whom they may moſt caſily deceive. 

Lov, The man who loves above his quality, | 
Does not ſuffer more from the inſolent impertinenge of - _ 
His Miſtreſs, than the Woman who loves abovg her 
way does from the arrogant preſumptions 
Of her Frien 

Dor, You miſtake the uſe of fools, they are deſign'd for 
Properties and not for Friends, - you have an indifferent 
Stock of reputation left yet. Loſe it all like a frank 


£ eſter on the Square, "twill then enough 
Rook, and cheat it up again oa 
Good Subſtantial Bubble. - % 

Zov. The old and the ill-fayour%d fit for 


Properties indeed, but Young and Handſomi 
Fools have met with kinder fortunes. Fd 
Dor. They have, tothe ſhame of your ſex be it ſpoken, 
'T was this, the thought of this made me by a timely _ ——* 
Jealouſy, endeavour to-prevent the:good fortune you 
Are providing for Sir Fopl; ; \ | 
But againſt a Womans frailty all our care is vain. 
Lov, Had I not with a dear experience bought the 


| Ragwindgs of your falſhood, you might have fool'd 


yet. not the firſt Jealouſy you have 
cign'd to make a quartel with me, and get a week ' 
Tothrow away on fome ſach unknown inconſiderable - 
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Slut, as you have been lately lurking with at Plays. 

Dor. Women, when they would break-off with a man, 
Ne'cr want th'addreſs to turn the fault on him. 

Lov. You take a pride of late in uſing of me ill, that 
The Town may know the power you have over me. 
Which now (as unreaſonably as your ſelf ) expets 
Thatl (do me all the injuries you can) muſt love you ſtill. 

Dor. I am ſo far from expeCting that you ſhould, 

I begin to thinks you never did love me. 
.” Lov, Would the memory of it were ſo wholly worn 

Out in me, that I did doubt it too! what made you 
Come to diſturb my growing quiet ? 

Dor. To give you Joy of your growing intamy 

Lov, Inſupportable !- inſulting Devil ! this from you, 
The only Author of my ſhame ! this from another 
Had been but Juſtice, but from you *tis a helliſh and 
Inhumane outrage, What have I done? * 

Dor. A thing that puts you below my ſcorn, and 
Makes my anger as ridiculous as you have made my Love. 

Lov; I walk'd laſt night with Sir Fopling. 

Dor, You did, Madam, and you talkt and laught aloud 
Na, ha, ha——Oh that laugh, that laugh becomes 
The confidence of a Woman of Quality. 

Lov. You who have more plcaſure in the ruine of a 
Womans reputation, than in the indearments of her love, 
Reproach me not with your ſelf, and I defy you to name 
The man can lay a blemiſh on my fame 

Dor. To be ſcen publickly fo tranſported with the 
Vain follies of that notorious Fop, to me is an infamy 
Below the ſin of proſtitution with another man. 

Lov. Rail on, I am ſatisfy*d in the Juſtice of what 
[ did, you had provok'd me to't. | 

Dor, What I did was the effe&t of a paſſion, whoſe 
Extravagancies you have been willing to forgive. 

Lov. And what 1 did was the effect of a paſſion 
You may forgive if you think hit, 

Dor. Are you ſo.indiffterent grown? Lov. lam; 

Dor, Nay! then *tis time to part, I'll ſend you back your 
Lette: s you have ſo often askt for « * 

I have two or-three of *emabout me. 

Lov, Give *emy me, 

Dor. You ſnatch asif you thought I would not——there— 
And may the Perjuries in 'em bemine, if e*cI ſee you more, 


Lov. Stay! [Offers to go, ſhe catches bim.. 
Dor, 


1 


Dor, 1 willnot. 
Lov. You ſhall. ao HEM 
Dor, What have you to ſay? *' 
Lov, I cannot ſpeak it yet. ' .. 
Dor. Something more 1n Commendation of the fool. 

- Death / I want patience, let me go. 

Lov. | cannot. : | 
I can ſooner part with the.limbs that bold him. [_{ſide. 
I hate that nauſeous fool, you know 1 do, | 

Dor. Was it the ſcandal you were fondof then ? 

Lov. Y?aad rais'd my anger equal to my love, a thing 
You ne*re could do before, and in revenge | did—— 
I know not what | did!>—=— Wonl'd you would 
Not think on't any more. 

Doy, Should [ be willing to forget it, 1 ſhall be daily 
Minded of it, *twill bea common place for all the 

Town to laugh at me, and Adedley, when he is Rherorically - 

Drunk, will ever be declaiming on it in my cars, _* 

Lov. *Twill be believ'd a jealous ſpite! Come, forget it. 

Dor, Let me conſult my reputation,you ate to careleſs of it; 
[Pauſes} You ſhall meet Sir Fophug in the Mail again to night. 

Lov, What mean you? 

Dor. I have thought on't, and you muſt. *Tis neceſſary to 
Juſtify my love to the world: you can handle a Coxcomb 
As he deſerves, when you are not out of humour, Madam ! 

Lov. Publick ſatisfaQtion for the wrong [ have done you! 
This is ſome new device to make me more ridiculous! 

Dor. Hear me ! 

- Lov. Iwillnot! 

Dor. You will be perſwaded. 

Lov. Never. 

Dor. Are you ſo obſtinate ? 

Lov. Are you ſo baſe? 

Dor, You will not ſatisfie my love ? 

Lov. I would die to ſatisfy that,but I will not,to ſave you from 

A thouſand racks, doa ſhameleſs thing to pleaſe your vanity. 

Dor. Farewel falſe woman, * | 

Lov. Do! go! 

Dor. You will call me back again. 
Led. Exquiſite fiend ! 1 knew you came but to torment me, 
Emter Bellinda and Pert, 

Dor. ſurpriz'd)] Bellinda here |! 

Bell. Aſide. He ſtarts ! and looks pale, the fight 

Of me has toucht his guilty Sol. 


* 
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Pert. "Twas but a qualm as I ſaid, alittle indifgeſtion ;: 
The Surfeit- Water did it, Madam, x 
Mixt with a little Mirgbilis. 

Dor. 1 am confounded / and cannot gueſs how ſhe came hither ! 

Lov, *Tis your fortune Bellas ever to be here, 

When 1 am abus'd by this ”r of ill nature, 

Bell, Tam amaz'd to find him here ! 

How has he the face to come near you ? 
Dor..- Aſide.) Here is fine work towards ! 
I never was at ſuch a loſs before. 

Bel. One who makesa publick profeſſion of breach of 
Faith and Ingratitude ! I loath the ſight of. him. 

Dor. There is no remedy, I muſt ſubmit to their Tongues 
Now, and ſome other time bring my ſelf off as well as I can. 

Bell. Other men are wicked, but then they have ſome 
Senſe of ſhame ! he is never well but when he triumphs, 

Nay / glories to a Womans face in his Villanies. 

Lov, You are in the right, Belknda, but methinks 
Your kindnefs for me makgs you concern your 
Se too mueh with him, 

Bell. It does indeed, my Dear! 

His barbarous carriage to you yeſterday, made me hope 
You ne're would fee hiny more, and the very next day 
To find him again, provokes me ſtrangely: 

But becxuſe I know yow love him, I have done. 

Dor. You have reproacht me handſomely, and 1 
Deſerve it for coming hither, but———. . 

Pert. You muſt expe it, Sir! all Women will hate 
You, for my Ladies ſake! 

Dor. Nay if ſhe begins too, *tis time to fly ? I ſhall be 
Scolded to death elſe. [ Hide to Bellinda, 
I am to blame in ſome circumſtances, I confeſs ;- but as to 
The Main, .I am not ſo guilty as you imagine. 

I ſhall ſeek a more convenient time toelear my ſelf. 

Lov. Do it now! what impediments are here ? 

Dor. } want time, and you want temper. 

Lov. Theſe are weak pretences ! 

Dor. You were never more miſtaken in your life, 

And ſo farewel, [ Dorimant flmgs off. 

Lov. Call a Footman! Pere! quickly, 

I will have him dogg'd. 

Pert. 1 wiſh you would not for my quiet and your own. 

Lov. Vl find ontthe infamous cauſe of all 
Our quarrels, pluck her Mask off, and expoſe her 
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Bare-fae'd'torthe world, Oy Whey 
Boll. Let:me but eſtape this time, Pll never *  [dfde. 
Venture more. 


Lov.. Billinda' you ſhall go with me. 

Fell. | have fuch a heavineſs hangs on me with what 
L did this morning, I wou'd fain gohome » 

And ſleep, my Dear. 

Lov, Death! and eternaldarkneſs. Khall never | 
Aeep again. Raging Feavours ſeize the world, and make - 
Mankind asreſtleſs all as I am. | LExe Lover. 

Bill. Lknew him falſe and help'd tomake him ſo? 
Was not her ruine enough tofright me from the danger ? 

It ſhould have been, but love can take nowarning. * [Ex] Bell. 


oft IN. Lab Toonleys Hue. 
Enter Medley, Young Bellair, Lady Townley, 
< Emilia end Chaplain. | : 


Med. Bear up, Bellair, and do not let ns ſee that 
Repentance in thine, . we daily do in married faces. 

L. Town, This Wedding will ſtrangely ſurprize 
My Brother, when he knows it. - 

Med. Your Nephew ought to conceal it for a time, 
Madamy ſince Matfage has loſt its good name, prudent 
Men ſeldom expofe their own reputations till *ris 
Convenient to juſtify their Wives. 

. Old Bell. freq buys are-you all there? © 
Out, a Dod, will no body hear ? 

L. Tow?. . My Brother, quickly Mr. Smzk.,, into this Cloſet, 
You not be ſeen yer. . ._ [Goes rmto the Cloſer, . 
Enter Old Bellairand L. Townley?s Page. 

O. Bell. Deſire Mr. Furb to walk into the lower Parlor, 
| will be with him preſently —— Where have you 
Been, Sir, you cou'd not wait on me to day? [ToT. Bill. . 
T. Bell; About a buſineſs, 

O. Bell. Are you ſo goad at buſineſs? a Dad, I 
Have a buſineſs too, you ſhall difpatch out of han1, Sir. 
Send for a Parſon, Siſtes; my Lady Woodvill and 
Her Daughter are coming. 

L. Town. What need you huddle up things thus ? 

O. Bell. Out a piſe, youth is apt to play the fool, 
And *tis not good it ſhoyld be in their power, 

L. Town. You need not fear your Son.: 


O.-Bell. 
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O. Bell. H'has beenidling this morning, and a Dod I do 
Not like him, How doſt thou do, Sweet-heart ? [To Emilia: 

Emil. You are very ſevere, Sir, marr in ſuch haſte ! | 

O. Bell.Go too, thou art a rogue,and I will talk with thee anon. 
Here's my Lady Woodwili come, [ Enter L. Woodvill, Harriet 
Welcomes Madam ; Mr. Farb's Land Buſy. 
Beiow with the Writings. | 

L. Wood, Let us down and make an end then. 

O. Bell, Siſter, ſhew the way. [To Y. Bell. who « talking 
Harry, your buſineſs lyes not there yet! [ro Harriet. 
Excuſe him till we have done, Lady, and then, a Dod, 

He ſhall be for tlice, Mr. Medley, we muſt 
T:oubleyou to be a witneſs, 
Med, I luckily came for that purpoſe, Sir. , 
CEx. O. Bell. Mcdley, Y. Bell. L. Townley FL. Woodvill, 

Buſy. What Will you do, Madam ? 

Har. Be carried back and mew'd vp in the Countrey agen, 
Run away here, any thing, rather than be married to a 
Man I do not care for——-Dear Emilza, do thou adviſe me ! 

Emil. Mr. Belilair is engag'd you know. 

Har. 1 do, but know not what the fear of loſing an 
Eſtate may fright him to. | 

Em. In the deſp'rate condition you are in, you ſhould 
Conſult with ſome judicions man z what think you of 
Mr, Dorimant ? | 

Har. 1do not think of himat all. 

Buſy. She thinks of nothing elſe 1 am ſure 

Emil, How fond your Mother was of Mr. Courtage ! . 

Har. Becauſc I contriv'd the miſtake to make a little 
Mirth, you believe l like the man. - 

Emil, Mr. Bellair believes you love him. * | 

Har. Men are ſeldome in the right when they gueſsat a 
Womans mind ; would ſhe, whom he loves, lov'd him no better, 

Buſy. Aſide ] That's en well enough on all conſcience, 

Emil, Mr. Dorimant has a great deal of wit. 

Har. And takes a great deal of pains to ſhew it. 

Emil, He's extreamly well faſhion'd, 7 

Har. Aﬀectedly grave, or ridiculouſly wild and apiſh, 

Buſy. You defend him ſtill againſt your Mother. 

Har. I would not were he juſtly rallid, but 
I cannor h:arany one undeiervedly raild at. 

Emil, Has your woman learnt the Song you 

V-re fo taken with ? 

.c», | was fond of a new thing, *tis dull at ſecond hearing. 

Emil, 
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Emil, Mir. Dorimant made it.” © \ | 
Buſy. She knows.it, Madam, and has made me ſing 
lt at leaſt a Uozen times this morning. . 
Har. Thy tongue is as impertinent as thy fingers. 
Emil. You have provok?d her. :' 
Buſy. "Tis but ſinging the Song and I ſhall appeaſe her? 
Emil, Prithee do. | . 
-Har. She has a voice will'grate your ears worſe than a 
Cat call, and dreſſes fo il), ſhe's ſcarce fit to trick up a 
Yeomans Daughter on a Holyday. 
Buſy ſings. 
Song by «As Amoret with Phyllis ſate, 
Sir C.S. One Evening on the Plain, 
e And ſaw the charming Strephon wait 
To tell the Nymph hu pain. 
The threatning danger to remove 
She whiſher'd in her Ear, 
Ab Phillis, :f you would not love, 
This Shepherd do not hear. 
None ever had fo ſtrange an Art 
His paſſion to convey 
Into a liſtning Virgins heart 
And ſteal her Soul away. 
Fly, fly betimes, for frar you give 
Occaſion for your Fate, 
In vain ſaid ſhe,- in vain 1 ftreve, 
Alafs ! "tis now too lates. 
Enter Dorimant. 
Dor. Muſich,ſo ſoftens and diſarms the mind. 
Har, That not one Arrow does reſiſtance find. 
Dor. Let us make uſe of the lacky Minute then, . : 
Har. Aſide turning from Dorimant.J My love ſprings with: 
My.blood into my face, I dare not look upon him yet. 
Dor. What have we here, the piCture of celebrated 
Beauty, giving Audience in publick to a declar'd Lover ? 
Har, Play the dying Fopp, and make the 
Piece compleat, Sir. | 
Dor, What think you if the Hint were well improv'd ? 
The whole myſtery of making love pleaſantly deſign'd, 
And wrought in a Svit of Hangings ?: 
Har. *Twere needleſs to execute fools.in Effigie, who. 
Suffer daily in their.own perfons. 
Dor. To Emilia aſide. Mrs. Bride, for ſuch I know 
This happy day has made you: 


- 


- 


Emil. 


Emil. Defer the formal joy you are to give me, 1+ 
And mind your buſineſs with her—— | _ 
[ Aloud] Here are dreadful preparations, Mr. Dormment, 
Writings ſealing, and a Parſon ſent for 

Dor, To marry this Lady 

Buſy. Condemn'd ſhe is, .and what will become of her 
I know not, without you generouſly engage in a Reſcue, 
Dor, la this ſad condition, Madam, | can do no leſs 
Than offer you-my Service. 
. Har. Theobligation is not great, you are the common 
Santtuary for all young Women who run from their Relations. 

Dor. 1 have always my arms open to receive the, 

Diſtreſſed. But I will open my heart and receive you, 

Where none yet did ever enter —— You have filFd it 

- With a ſecret, might I but let you know it 
' Har. Do not ſpeak it, if you would have me believe it ; 

Your Tongue is ſo fam'd for falſhood, *twill do the 

Truth an injury. | [Turns away ber head. 

Dor. Turn not away then, but look on me and gueſs it. 

Har. Did you not tell me there was no credit to be given to 
Faces? that Women now adays have their paſſions as 
Much at will, as they have their Complexions, and 
Put on joy and ſadneſs, ſcorn and kindneſs, with the 
Same eaſe they do their Paint and Patches 
Are they the only counterfeits ? 

Dor. You wrong your own, while you ſuſpe@t my Eyes, 
By all the hope I have in you, the inimitable 
Colour in your cheeks is not more free from 
Art, thanare the ſighs 1 offer. 
Har. In men who have been longhardn'd in Sin, 
We have reaſon to miſtruſt the firſt igns of repentance. 
Dor. "The proſpect of ſuch a Heav*n will make me 
Perſevere, and give you marks that are infallible. 
Har. What are thoſe ? 
Dor. 1 will renounce allthe joys I haye in friendſhip 
And in Wine, facrifice to you all the intereſt 
i havein other Women ————— 
Har. Hold —Though I wiſh you devout, 
I would not have you turn Fanatick———Could you 
Neglect theſe a while and make a journey into the Countrey ? 
Dor, Te be with you I could live there: 
And never ſend one thought to London. 
Har. What &ce you ſay, I know all beyond 
High Park*s a deſart to you, and that no Gallantry 
Can draw you farther, Dor. 


TSS <td - __ ng, T5 TYRE /-*, 
(59) 
Dor. That: has bee the utmoſt limit of Here RER: '- 
But now my no bounds, and pe 
There's no meaſure taken of what il do 
For you, from any ey ever did before. - 
Har, When | hear you talk thus in re, 
I ſhall begin to think there may be ſome truth inlarg'd upon. 
Dor, ls this all —will you not promiſe me——— 
Her. | hate to promiſe ! what we do then is from 
Us, and wants much of the welcome it finds; when it ſurprizes. 
Dor, May | not hope ? 
Har. That depends-on you, and not on me, and . 
'Tis to no purpoſe to forbid it. [Txrns to Buſy. 
Buſy. Faith, Madam, now | perceive the Gentleman 
Loves you too, een let him know your mind, and 
Torment your ſelves no longer. 
Har. Doſt think I have no ſenſe of Modeſty ? 
Buſy. Think, if you loſe this, you may never 
Have Inothet opportunity. 
. Har, May he hate me, (a curſe that frights me 
When I ſpeak it! ) if everl1 do a thing againſt the 
Rules of decency and honour. 
Dor. [To Emnbe.] 1 am bebolding to you 
For your good intentions, Madam. 
Emil. 1 thought the concealing of our Marriage 
_ her, might have done you better Service. 
or. Try her agalN——— 
Fon What have you reſoly'd, Madam ? 
The time draws near, 
Har. To be obſtinate and proteſt againſt this Marriage. 
Emer L. ny y in haſt Ws Mr. Sik 
L. Town. [To Emilia.] Quick F; quick'y, et Mr. $ 
Out of the Cloſet. W [Smirk comes aut of the Cloſet. 
Har. A Parſon ! had you laid him in here? © 
Dor. 1 knew nothing of him. 
Har. Should. it appear you did, your opinion 
Of my eaſineſs may colt you dear. 
Enter O, Bellair, Y. Bellair, Medley, and L. Woodvill: 
0. Bell. Outa piſe / the Cononical hour is $ almoſt palt; 
Siſter, is the man of -God come ? 
L. Town. He waits your leiſure—— 
O. Bell. By your favour, Sir. A Dod, a pretty ſpruce fellow ! 
What may we call him ? 
L. Town, Mr. Smirk,! my Lady Digger 's Chaplain, 
O. Bell, A wiſe woman! Mug” E 18, 


The 
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The wen will ſerve for the Hl as well as the pirie, © 
Pleale you, Sir, to commiltion a youngGoople to go to - *"! 
Bcd together a Gods name ? - Hatry: : 
T. Bell. Here, Siſm—— | 
O. Bell. Out a piſe, without your miſtreſs in your hand ! 
Smirk, Is this the Gentleman ? 
©. Bell.. Yes, Sir ! 
Smrrk, Are you not miſtaken, Sir ? 
O. Bell. A Dod, I thiak nor, Sir, 
Smirk, Sure you are, Sir ? ; 
O. Bell. You look as if you would forbid the Bains, * 
Mr. Smirk , 1 hope you bave no pretenlion to the Lady ! 
Smirk, Wiſh him joy, Sic ! 1 have done him the.good 
Office to day already. ; 
O. Bell. Out a piſe, what dol hear ? 
L. Town, Never ſtorm, Brother, the truth is out. 
O. Bell. How fay yov, Sic! is this your wedding day ? 
of © 1 % SMS | 
O. Bell, And a Dod it ſhall be mine too, 
Give me thy band, Sweet-hearrt, [To Emilia. 
What dolt thou mean? give me thy hand. 1 ſay. 
, * FEmul.kneels and T, Bell, 
. L.Town, Come, come, give her your Blcſling, 
This is the Woman your Son lov'd, and is marry'd to. 
O. Bell. Ha! cheated ! cozen'd ! and by your contrivance, Siſter ! 
L. Town, What would you do with hcr ? 
She's a Rogue and yon can't abide her. 
eMealey. Shall I hit her a pat for you, Sir ? 
O. Bell. A Dod, you are all Rognes, 
And I never will forgive you. 
L. Town. Whither ! whither ! away ? 
Medley. Let him goand cool awhile! 
L. Wood. [to Derimant.”} Here'sa buſineſs broke out now, 
Mr. Courtage, | am made a fine fool of. 
Der. You ſce the old Gentleman knew nothing of ic. 
L. Woed. | find he did nor. 1 ſhall have ſome trick put upon 
Me if ſtay inthis wicked Town any longer. Harriet / dear 
Child! where act thou ? I'lintothe Country ſtraight. 
(, Bell, A-Dod, Madam, you ſhall hear me firſt 
. Enter Loveit and Bellinda, 
Lov. Hither my Man dog*d'him! 
Bell, Yondcr he ſtands, my Dear, 
Lov. I ke him. — L Aſide. 


And with him the Face that has undone me ! oh that I were 


But 
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But where Lmight throw out the Anguiſh of my_heart, 
Here it muſt rage withig and break it. ® 23 
L. Town. Mrs. Loveit {are you afraid tocome forward ? 
Lov, | was amaz'd to ſee ſo much company here ina 
Morning, the occaſion ſure is extraordinary —— 
Dor, Afide.] Loveit and Bellinda ! the Devil owes mea. 
Shame to day, and | think never will have done paying it. 
Lov. Marry'd! dear Emilia! how am 1 tranſported 


With the News ? | 

Har. to Dorimant,” | little thought Emilia was the woman f 
Mr. Bellair was in love with— —1'Tl chide her for not truſting \ 
Me with the ſecret. | 7 


Dor. How do you like Mrs, Lover ? 
Har, She's a fam*d Mrs. of yours | hear 
Dor. She has been on occaſion ! 
O. Bell. ADod, Madam, I cannot helpit. [To L, Woodvil. 
L. Wood. You need make no more Apologies, Sir, 
Emil. to Loveit.) The old Gentleman's excuſing 
Himſelf to my Lady Woodvsl. 
Lev. Ha, ha, ha! Inever heard of any thing ſo pleaſant. 
Har. She's extreamly overjoy'd at ſomething. [To Dor. 
Dor. At nothing, ſhe is one of thoſe hoyting Ladies, 
Who gayly fling themſelves about, and force a laugh, . 
When their aking hearts are full of diſcontent and malice. % 
Lov. Oh Heav'n! | was never fo near killing my ſelf with 
Laughing———Mr. Derimant / are you a Brideman? 
L. Wood, Mr. Dorimant / is this Mr. Dorimant, Madam? 
Lov. If you doubt it, your daughter can reſolve you, I ſuppoſe, 
L. Wood. I am cheated too, baſely cheated. 
O. Bell. Outa pize, what's here more Knavery yet! 
L. Wood. Harriet ! on my Bleſſing come away | charge you. « 
Har, Dear Mother ! do but ſtay and hear me. 
L. Wood. 1am betray'd, and thou art undone I fear, 
Har. - Do not fear it——1 have not, nor never will do any 
Thing againſt my duty—— believe me. dear Mother, do. 
Dor, to Lov.) | had truſted you with this ſecret, but thaf 
| knew the violence of your Nature would ruine my fortune, 
As now unluckily it has: | thank you, Madam. 
Lov, She's an Heireſs I know, ard very rich, 
Dor, Toſatisfy you | muſt give up my intereſt wholly to 
My Love, had you been a reaſonable woman, 
| might have ſecur'd *em both, and been happy 
Lov. You might haye truſted me with any thing of this kind, 
You know you might, Why —_ go under a wrong Name ? 
2 


Dor. 
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Dor. The ſtory is too long to tell you now, be ſatisfied, thig 
Is the buſineſs; this is the Maſque has kept me from you.' © 
Zell. He's tender of my honor, though he's [ Aftde. 
Cruel to my Love. 
Lov, Was it no idle Miſtreſs then ? 
Dor. Believe me a Wife, to repair the 
Ruines of my eſtate that needs it. | 
Lov. The knowledge of this makes my Grief . 
Hang lighter on my foul; but I ſhall never more be happy, 
Dor, Bellinda ! 
Bell. Do not think of clearing your ſelf with me, it is 
Impoſſible——Do all men break their words thus ? 
Dor. \'TiWextravagant words they ſpeak in love ; 

* Tis as unreaſonable to expect we ſhould perfofm all we 
Promiſe then, as do all we threaten when weare angry —— 
When I fee you next 
; Bell, Take no notice of me,and I ſhall not hate you, 

| Dor. How came you to Mrs. Loves ? 

Bell. By a miſtake the Chairmen made for want of 
My giving them directions, 
| Dor, *Twasa pleaſant one. We muſt meet agen, 
Bell. Never. Dor. Never / 
» Bell, When we do, may'l be as infamous as you are falſe. 
L. Town, Men of Mr. Dorimant's Character, always 
Suffer in the general opinion of the World. 
Med. You can make nojudgment of a witty man from 
Common fame, conſidering the prevailing Faftion, Madam — 
. , 0. Bel. ADod, he's in the right. 
Med. Beſides *cis a common errour among Women, to 
Believe too well of them they know,and too ill of them they don't. 
* 0. Bell. A Dod, he obſerves well. 
L. Town. Believe me, Madam, you will find Mr, Dorimant 
As civil a Gentleman as you thought Mr. Courtage. 
Har. If you have mind to know him better — 
L. Wood. You have a ming to know'him better ! 
Come away—— You ſhall never ſee him more 
Ha-. Dear Mother, ſtay _ 
L. Weod. 1 wo'not be conſenting to your Ruine——- 
Hay. Were my fortune in your power ———— 
L. Wood, Your perſon is. 
Har. Could 1 be diſobedient I might take it out of 
Yours, and put it into his, 
L. Woed. *Tis that you would be at, you 
Would marcy this Dorimart. 


Har, Tang 
' Marry any otts ofa or EDA 
L. Veod, 18this the Duty that you promis'd?.” 
Har. But I'will never marry him againſt your will——. 


L. Wood, She knows the way to melt my teart. [ Aſide. 
Upon your elf light your; undoing. LTo Har. 


Med, [To O. Bell] Come, Sis, you tfave not the heart 
Any lotiger to refuſe your blefling.., | ©. | 
O. Bell. A Dod, I hPnot—RiFe, and God dlefs you both———- 
Make much of her Harry, ſhedeſervesthy kindneſs... . _ 
ADod firrab, I did not think it had been in thee. [To Emilia. 
Enter Sir Fopling and”s Page. 
Sir Fop. K: damn'd windy day ! hey Page / 
Is my Perriwtg right ? Ws 
Page. A little out of order, Sir / 
Sir Fop. Pox 0'this apartment, it wants an Antichamber 
To adjuſt ones ſelf in. Madam ! I came from [To Lovent. 
Your houſe, and your Servants direCted me hither, 
Lov. I will give order hereafter _y Jp! direct you better. 
Sir Fop. The'great ſatisfaCtion I had IN the Mail laſt night 
Has given me much diſquiet ſince, 4 
Lov, *Tis likely to give me more than I deſire. 
Sir Fop. What the Devil makes her.ſo reſerv'd? 
Am Tl guilty of an indiſcretion, Madam ? 
Lov.You will be of a great ane, if you continue your miſtake, Sir, 
Sir Fop. Something puts you ont of humour. 
Lov. The moſt fooliſh inconſiderable thing that ever did. 
Sir Fop. Is it in my power? 
Lov. To hang or drown it, do one of *em, 
And trouble me no more. 
Sir Fop. So fiers Serviteur, Madam—Medley,where's Dorimant? 
Med. Methinks the Lady bas not made you thoſe 
Advances to day ſhedid laſt night, Sir Fopling 
Sir Fop, Prithee do not talk of her. 
Med. She would be a bone fortune.- 
Sir Fop. Not to me at preſent, Jed. How ſo? 
Sir Fop. An intrigue now would be but a temptation to me 
To throw away that Vigour on one which-I mean ſhall ſhortly 
Make my Courtto the whole Sex ina Ballet. 
Med. Wiſely conſider*d, Sir Fopling= 
Sir Fop. No one woman is worth the loſs of a Cut in a Caper.. 
Med. Not when 'tis ſo univerſally defign'd. I” 
L. Wood. Mr. Dorimant, every one has ſpoke ſo-much in 
Your behalf, that I can no longer doubt but 1 was in the ape" 
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Lov, There's nothing but falſhood and impertinence in this 
World ! all menare Villains or Fools ; take example from my 
Misfortunes. Belinda, if thou would'ſt be happy, give thy 

Self wholly op to goodneſs. ; 

Har. [to Loveit.)] Mr. Dorimant has been your God 
Almighty long enough, *ris time to think of another ——. 

Lov, Jeer'd by her ! I will lock my ſelf upia my houle, 

And never ſee the world again. , 

Har. A Nunnery is the more faſhionable place for ſuch a Re- 
treat, and has been the fatal conſequence of many a Belle paſſion, 

Lev. Hold heart ! till I get home ! ſhould I anſwer, 

*Twould make her Triumph greater. Ls going out. 

Dor. Your hand, Sir Fopling | 

Sir Fop. Shall | wait upon you, Madam ? 

Lov. Legion of Fools, as many Devils take thee, [Ex, Loy, 

Med. Dorimant ? I pronounce thy reputation clear — and 
Henceforward when I would know any thing 
Of woman, 1 will conſult no other Oracle. 

Sir Fop. Stark mad,y all that's handſome ! Dorimart, 

Thou haſt engag'd me ina pretty bulineſs. 

Dor. I have not leiſure now to talk about it. 

O. Bell. Out a pize, what does this man of mode do here agen ? 

L. Town. He'll be an excellent entertainment within, Brother, 
And is luckily come to raiſe the mirth of the Company. 

L. Wood. Madam, I take my leave of you. 

L. Town, What do you mean, Madam ? 

L. Weed. To gothis afternoon part of my way to Hartly...- 

O. Bell, A Dod you ſhall ſtay and dine firſt ! come we will 
All be good friends, and you ſhall give Mr. Doremant 
Leave to wait upon you and your Daughter in the Countrey, 

L. Weed. lf his occaſions bring him that way, I have now 
So good an opinion of him, he ſhall be welcome. 

Har. Toa great rambling lone houſe, that looks as it were not 
Inhabited, the family's ſo ſmall ; there youll ind my Mother, an 
Old lame Aunt, and my ſelf, Sir,perch'd up on chairs at a diſtance 
la a large parlour; ſitting moping like three or four melancholy 
Birdsina ſpacious vollary—does not this ſtagger your reſolution ? 

Doy. Not at al', Madam ! the firſt time I ſaw you, | 
You left me with the pangs of love upon me, and this 
Day my Soul has quite given up her liberty. 

Har. This is more diſmal than the Coontry ! Emilia / pity me, 
Who am going to that ſad place. Methinks 1 hear the hateful noiſe 
Of Rooks already —Kaw—Kaw-.Kaw--- Thei?s mulick inthe . 

Wor 
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Worlt Cry in London! My Dill and Cowcumbers to pickle. 
O. Bell. Siſter! 5 ny this matter, I | hope IP. | 


Have ov{d&d ny(omeg 
own. ſhave, Brother, and the ToB "DIRE 
7 Bell. Let *em ſtrike up then, the young Lady ſhall 
Have a dance before ſhe departs. (Dag 


[ After the D 
So now we'll in, and make this anarrant wedding. day——-" 


* Andif theſe honeſt Gentlemen rejoyce, [To the Pitt. 
A Dod the Boy bas made a happy choiee. LEx. Qmnes. 


The EPILOGUE by MF Dryden: 


M? ST Modern Wits, ſuch monſtrous Fools have ſhown, 
"They ſeem'd not of Heat ns making but their own. 

T hoſe (Harlequims in Farce may paſs, 

But there goes more to a ſubſtantial Aſ ! 
Something of man muſt be expoi'dto View, 8 
That, Gallants, they may more reſemble you : 

Sir Fopling is 4 Fool fo nicely writ, 

The Ladies wou'd miſtake him for a Wit. | 


And when he ſings, talks loud, and cocks; wou'd cry, ® 
IT vow methinks he's pretty Company, 
So brick, ſo gay, ſo travail d, ſo refin'd, 
As he took_pains to graff upon bus kznd, 
True Fops help Natures work, and go to School, 
| To file and finsſh God- a'mighty's fool. 
Yet none Sir Fopling him, or him can call ; 
He's Knight 0'th' Shire, and repreſents ye all. 
From each he meets, he culls what &er he can, 
Legions hiz name, a People in a Man. 
Hu bulky folly gathers as it goes, 
And, rolling re you, like a Snow-ball growes. 
Hu various modes from variou Fathers follow, 
One taught the Tof, and one the new French Wallow. 
Hu Sword-knot, this; bis Crevat, this deſign'd, 
eAnd this, the yard lang Snake he twirls behind. 
Fromt.one the ſacred Perriwis be gain'd, 
Which Wind neer blew, nor Touch of Hat prophan'd. 
Anothers diving Bow he did adore, 
Whish, with a ſhog, caſts all the hair before : 
"Tull be with full Decorum brings it back, 
And riſe: with a Water Spaniel ſhake. ' 
As for his Songs (the Ladies dear delight ) 
T hoſe ſure he took, from woſt of you who write, 
Tet every man is ſafe from what he fear'd, 
For no one Feol is hunted from the herd. 


FINIS. 


